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T O 

DAVID GARRICK, E% 

Ikar SIR^ 
T HA VE two motives fir infcribhng tbk 
piece to you, gratitude and vanity i griH 
tittukf becaufe it's fuccefs has been greatly 
cwing to your judicious advice ; and vanity^ 
becaufe 1 wijh to acquaint the world that jucb 
s cbaraSler as Mr. Garrick, has been warmly 
the friend of Msfncerely affeSionate^ 

And very much obliged^ 

Iblftddle Templct 

>ii. 29, 176S. Humble Servant^ 

Hugh Kelly^ 
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Written by David Garrick, Efq. * 
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' M wx^d— quite wjfV— anJjou^llhi 'oex^d^tbat*s worfi i 
^ 7o deal with ftubborn fcribblera ! tberis the curje ! 
^ Write moral fla^^s — the blockhead I — m,L^ zoodpeotk^ 
X^ll fion^xpea this boufe t9 ^ear a fttepU ! ^ ^ » 

For our fine piece f to let you imofaSs^ 
Is quite a 5crmon, — en(f preacl^d in A€t8. 
Tou*llJcarce believe me, *fill the proof appears, 
Sut even /, Tom Fool^ muftftttd/ome tears: 
Do, Ladies, iooi 4ipon me '^ najf^ nofimp^ring'^ 
Think you.this face *was ever made for vnhimpring f 
Can I, a eamMck handkerchief difplay^, •«- ^ 

Thump my unfeeling breaft, and roar away f C 

^Vhy this is comical^ perhaps hdlljfay — \ 

Rejolving this fir angi atdtviard bard to pump, 
I afii^d him what he meant ? — He fitmewhat plump, 
Aw pur id his billy, and his lips thus biting, 
I muft keep up the dignity of writing ! 
Tou may, but, if you do. Sir, I nh^ tM ye, 
f'ou^U not keep up that dignity of belly ; 
Still he preacb\d on. — " Bards of a former age 
Held up abaadonM piftures on tho ftage. 
Spread out their wit, with facinating a^t» 
And catch'd the fancy, to corrupt the heart ; 
But happy change ! — in thefe more mbral daya^ 
You cannot fcort with virtuey even in plays j 
Pn virtue's fide, his pen the poet draws, 
And boldly afks a hearing for his cau(e." 
Thus did he prance, gnd fwell. -^ The manmaypreUu 
And feed thefe whimfies in his addle pate. 
That you*llprote3 his mufe, becaufe fl>^s good, 
A virgin, andfo cbafie ! — O Lud ! O Lud! 
No mufe the Critic Beadle's lafif efcapes, 
Tbot^gh virtuous, if a dowdy, and a trapes ; 
If his come forth, a decent likely Lafs, 
Tou^Ufpiak her fair, and grant the proper pafs % 
Qrfil^ould his brain be turned wth wild pretences % 
In three hours time, youHl bring him to Usfenfes ; 

Andvoellyoumay^vjheninyourpuvaeryougethim, 
In tbutfi?ort fpace, you blifier, bleed, and fweat him. 
Among the Turks; indeed, he'd run no danger, 
Tbeyfacred bold a madman, and a Granger. 

* Mr. Kelly originallj intended the pidlfegMe to be grare, and acctr. 

dingly wrote a ferious one himfelf $ but as Mr, King was to fpeak it 
Mr. Garrick, with great propriety, thought a piece of hnmour would be bcft 
fuited to the talents of that excellent aftor, and therefore very kindly took 
the trouble of putting it into a form fo entirely different from the foft, tlvtf 
it cftoaot, With the Leaft jufiice, be attributed Co any other author. 



Draniatis Perfbnae^ 

Colonel Rh^u Mn Hollanix. 

CecUf Mx.KiNQ. 

jSiir Harry Newburg^ Mr. J. Palmer. 

laord Winworth^ Mr. Reddish, 

Sidneyr Mr. Cautherly, 

Footmen^ Mr. Wright, &c. 

Ladjf Betty Lamb ton, Mrs. Ab i N G T o n t 

Mi/s Marchmont^ Mrs. Baddelev. 

Mifs Rivers^ Mrs. Jefferies. 

I/Irs. Harleyy Mrs. Dancer. 

&ally^ Mifs Reynolds^ 
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TIME, The Tim of Reprefentation.. 
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FALSE DELICACY. 



ACTL SCENE I. 



jin Apartment at Lz^y Betty Lambton's. 

Enter Sidney W Winworth* 

Sidney- 

ST 1 L L I can't help thinking but Lady 
Betty Lambton's refufal was infinitely more 
the rcfult of an extraordinary delicacy, thaa 
th^ want of affcdtion for your Lordlhip. 

WiNWORTH. 

O my deaf coufin you are very much miftaken; 
I am not one of thofe coxcombs who imagine a 
woman does'nt know her own mind, or who, be« 
caufe they are treated with civility by a lady who 
has reje(Sbed their addrelles, fuppofe Iheis fecretly 
debating in their favour : Lady Betty is a woman 
of lenfe, and muft confequently defpife coquetry 
or affectation. 

Sidney. 

Why flic always fpcaks of you with the greatcft 

rcfped. 

JS WlNWOjtTH, 
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2 FALSE DELICACY: 

~ WllfVrOIL TIT. 

' Refpg^tl ^^ >Why'fhraVways.^eafcs of you whb 
the grcateft refpcft ; does it therefore follow that 
flie loves you ? No Charles — I have, for fome 
tirae^oy l^ow, ceasV to .trqublp^ ^^^ /Betty 
.with my Joiiciutkuls^ ind J foe jnyielf;hQnpur5d 
with her friendfhip, though I hav'nt been fo hap- 
py as to merit her heart ; for this reafon I have 
no doubt of her afliftance on the prefent occafiony 
and I am certain |^I fhall^pleafe her by majcing my 
ad'dreffes "to' 1^ ifs Mar chmont, ' 

Sidney. 

Mifs Marchmont is indeed a very dderving 
young woman, 

Win WORTH. 

Next to Lady Betty, liiever faw one fo form'd 
^to my ' wifties*, befides-, during the #holc period 
.of my fruitlel^ attendance, ike fecmed fo intereftcd 
for my fucceO, and expj^s*d lo hearty a concern 
for my difappointment, that I have con/ider'd her 
with an eydof more than common friendfhip ever 
fince. — But whacks •th6' matter with you Charles, 
you fccmtdJiitye fiimetibing upon your fpirits ? 



\ * 



Sidney. 

Indeed my Lord you arc miftakcn, I anr'only 
attentive. , 

Win WORTH. 

O* is that all ! — 'fhis very day I purpofe to 
rcqueft Lady Betty's intereft with Mifs March- 
mont, for unhappily cifcumftancM as (he is, 
with regard to fortune, (he poflefies an uncommon 
fliare of delicacy, and may poflibly think herfelf 
' . ^ infulted 
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COMEDY. 3 

infulied by the offer of a rejefted heart -, — Lady 
Betty in that cafe will faye her the. pain of a 
fuppofed difrefpeft, and mc the mortification of 
a new repulfe. But I beg your pardon^ Charles, 
I am forgetting the caufe of friendlhip, and fhall 
now ftep up flairs to Colonel Rivers about your 
affair- — Ah. Sidney you have no difficulties to 
obftruft the completion of your wifhcs, arid a 
few days muft make you one of the happiil men 
in England* [E^cit. ] 

Sidney. . [looking after bim. } 

A few days make me one of the happieft men 
in England, — a likely ^riatter tfilly; little doe% 
he know how I paflionately adrnire the very wo-^ 
man to whom he is immediately going with an 
offer of his pcrfon and fortune.*— The marriSgc 
with Mifs Rivers I fee is unavoidable, and I am 
almoft pleafed that I never obtained any encou* 
ragement from Mifs March monr, as I fhould now 
be reduc'd to the painful alternative, either of 
giving up my -own hopes, or of oppofing the 
happincfs of fucb a friend. 

- Enter Mrs. Harley tf»^ Mils Mai^chmojit., 

Mrs. Harley. 

O here my dear girl is the fweet fwain in pra^ 
pris perfonai:.'T^On\)[ mind what a funeral fcrrnon^- 
face the creature has, notwithftandii>g the agrees 
able profpeds before him. — Well of all things in 
the world defend me I fay from a lober hu{band ! 

Sidney. 

You are extreamly welcome Mrs. Hartey to 
divert yourfelf 

B ^ MrsL 



4 FALSE DELICACY: 

s 

Mrs. Harley. 

He fpcaks too in as melancholy a tone as $ 
pafling bell : — Lord, lord, wh at can Colonel 
Jiivers fee in the wretch to think of him for a 
fon-inJaWp •— Only look Mifs Marchmopt at this 
love- exciting countenance; — Obferve the Cu- 

Elds that ambufh in thefe eyes; — *Thefe lips to 
e furc arc fraught with the honey of Hybla :— 
Go you lifelcfs devil you,— -go try to get a little 
animation into this unfortunate face of yours. 

Sidney. 

Upon my wprd my face i^ very much oblIgM 
to you. 

You are a mad creature, my dear, and yet 1 
envy your fpirits prodigioufly. 

Mrs. Harley. 

And fo you ought. -^ But for all that you and 
Lady Betty are unaccountably fond of thofe ha1f» 
foul'd fellows, 'who are as mechanically regular as 
fo many pieces of clock-work, and never ftrike 
above once an hour upon a n^w obfenvatton ^r* 
who are to fentimental, and fo dull — fo wife and 
fo drowfy. — Why I thought Lady Betty had al- 
ready a fuffici«it quantity of. lead in her family 
without taking in this lump to increafe th^ 
weight of it. 

Mils Marchmont, 
What can fhe pofibly mean, Mr. Sidney. 

Sidney. 

*Tis impoflible to guefs madam. The lively 
widow will Hill have h^ laugh without fparing 
-any body. 

Mrs* 



COMEDY. 5 

Mrs. Harley. 

Why furely, my dear, you can't forget; the coun^ 
tcr part of poor difmal here, that elaborate piece 
of dignified dulnefs. Lady Betty's coufin Lord 
Hedic ; who through downright fondnefs is con- 
tinually plaguing his poor wife, and rendering 
her the~ moft milerable woman in the world, from 
dn extraordinary delire of promoting her happi- 
nefs. 

Mifs Marchmont. 

And is'nt there a great deal to fay in exte-- 
npation of an error which proceeds from a prin^ 
ciple of real afFeftion ? 

Mrs. Harlsy. 

AfFcftion ! ridiculous ! but you fhall have an 
inftance of this wonderful affeftion : — T'other 
day I din'd at his houfe, and, though the wea- 
ther was intoUerably warm, the table was laid 
in a clofe rooni, with a fire large enough to roaft 
an Qif, for a country corporation. 

Sidney. 
Well, andfo 

IMrs. Harley. 

In a great chair, near the fire fide, fat poor 
Lady He&ic, wrapp'd up in as many fur cloaks 
as would baffle the feverity of a winter in Sibe- 
ria ; — On my entrance I expref3'd a proper con- 
cern for her illnefs, and alk'd the nature of her 
complaint. — She told me (he com^lainM of no- 
thing but the weight of her drefs, and the in- 
tollerable heat of the apartment ; adding, that 
Ihe had been caught in a little fhower the pre* 

ceding 
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ceding evening, which terrified Lord 'Hedic out 
of bis wits, and lb for fear Ihe might xun. l\)t 
dtatrcfe of' a flight cfoH, he expoitd her to the 

Ra^iard of abfolutc fufFocation, 

I* •' ' . ' *. I M 

^i Sidney. 

Upon my word, Mifs Marchmont, (he has a 
pretty mafiifter of turning things. 

Mifs Marchmont. 
Really I think fo. 

Mrs. Harley. 

Well — unable to bear either the tyranny of thi» 
prepofterous fbndnefs any longer, or the intoUerable 
heat of his room, I made my efcape the moment 
the cloth was removed, and Ihan't be ftwprifed 
if before the conclufion of the fummer^ he is 
brought before his peers for having murdered his 
poor lady ouc of downright affedion. 

Sidney. 

A very uncommon death, Mrs. Harlcy, among 
people of quality. - - 



, I 



Ent€r a Footma-n. 

p • ■ 

Footman- io Sidney.' 

Lord Winworth, Sir, defires the favour of your 
cortpaxiy abpye : the perfon is come with the 
writings .from th.e Temple — . 



t ' ^ • * ^ 



' Sidney. 

• • • •, 

rU wait upon him immediately. 



Mrs. 
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Mrs. Harlby. 

' Ay pray do^ you are the iittcft company in 
the world for each other. — If Colonel Riveiis 
was of my mind he*d turn you inllantiy adfif c 
and liften to the overtures of Sir Harry Newburg. 

Sidney. 

I really believe you have a fancy ;tO' me -youp- 
fcif, you're fo conftantly abuling me. [£x//.] 

Mrs. Harley. 
I, you odious creature ! 

Mifs Marchmont. 

Now you mention Sir Harry> my dpar, is'nt 
it rather extraordinary for him to think about 
Mifs Rivers, when he knows of the engagements 
between her and Mr, Sidney — efpecially as her 
father has firch an objedlioii to the wiidnefs of 
his charadtcr. 

Mrs. Harley. 

. What you are ftill at your fobcr- reflections I 
fee, and are for fcrutinizing into the morals x)f 4 
lover. — The women truly would have a fine time 
of it if they were never to be married till they 
found men of unexceptionable chara^ers. 

Mifs Marchmont. 

Nay I don't want to IcflTen Sir Harry's merit in 
the lead, -^'he has his good qualities as well as 
his faults — and is no way deftitute of under^ 
itanding — - but ftill his underftanding is a fa(hi« 
enable one, . and pleads the knowledge of every 
thing right, to juftify the praftice of many things 
not ftridly warrantable. 

Mrs 
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Mrs. Harley. 

Why I never, heard any thing to his prejudice 
but feme falhionable liberties which he nas takea 
with the ladies. 

Mi(s Marchmon"!'. 

And in the name of wonder what wouM yoa 
d«fire to hear .^ 

Mrs. Ha RLE y. 

Come, comev Hortenfia, we women are unac- 
countable creatures, the greateft number of us 
by niuch love a fellow for having a little modiih 
wildnefs about him, and if we are fuch fools as 
to be captivated with the vices of the men, wc 
ought to be punifhed for the depravity of o\W 
fentiments. 
» 

Enier Rivers and Lady BettV* 

Rivers. 

I tell you lifter they can read the parchmencr 
very well without our aiBftancc — and I have 
been fo fatigued with looking over papers all the 
morning, that I am heartily (ick of your !nd?ntures» 
witnefling, your foraimuch's, like wife's alfo's, 
moreover's and notwichftajidingf's, and I moft take 
a turn in the garden to recover myfelf. [&a/.} 

Lady Betty. 

Nay I only ibokt becaufe I imagined our being 
preient woukl be more agreeable to Lord Win- 
worth. — But I wonder Sir Harry dbes'nt come, 
he promifed to be here by ten. and I want to fire 
bis coufin Cecil mightily. 

Mifs 
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• Mifs March MONT, 

I What, Lady Betty, does Mr. Cecil come ^itl^ 
himhcre this morning ? , ! « 

Lady Betty. - - ., '. . 

5 He docs, my dear — : he arrived at Sir Harry's 
laft night, and I want to fee if his late journey to 
Ffaftce Kas-a'ny way imiproved the 61cgarice of his 

appearance. [ironically A ' 

... .. ^ 

Mrs- Harley. 

Well, I Ihair be glad to fee him too ; for, not- 
withftanding his difregard of drefs, and freedom^ 
of mariner — there is a fomtthing right /irt him 
that pleafes m^^prodigioufly.*- • 

Mifs March MO NT4 

A fomething right,, ^rs..,Harley ! — he is one 
6!f the worthieft creatures in the world. 

Lady Betty,' * . * 

O, Hortenfia, he ou^ht to be a favourite of 
yours, for I ddn't know any body 'who pdflbfles 
^ higher plats in hiis g^od opinion. 

Mifs Marchmon^t. ' ' ' 

'Twou*d be odd, mde^d, if he was nt a fa- 
vourite of mine -^66 was my father's bcft friend;' 
•^gave Mm ^ CQnfid^r^ble Uvirjgypu knpw^ and, 
when he died, wou'4, have provided very kindly 
for me, if your geiiefoiSty, Lady Betty, had'nt 
iehder*d hS goodncfs wholly unnecfeffafyi 

• ' ^ . Lady Betty, 
Poh! Poh! no .more of this.' 

Mrs. Ha-rley, . . 

. ^ I wifti there was a poffibility of making him? 
OTtffs'likc a gentleman—But I am glad he comes 

c am 



lo FALSE DE Lie AC Yt 

with Sir Harry ; — for though they have a great 
regard for each other, they are continually wrang^ 
ling, and form a contrail: which is often cxtremcqr 
diverting — 

Enter a Footman. 
Sir Harry Newburg and Mr. Cecil, Mad«m« 

Lady Betty* 

O) here they are ! Shew them in. [Exit Footm^ 

» 

Mrs^ Ha RLE Y. / 

• - . * 

' Now for it ! 

Mifs Marchmont. ^ 

Hulh, they are here. 

Sir Harry. 
Ladies your moft obedient. —• 

Cscit* 

Ah, Girls ! -^ give me a kif^ each of yoti in- 
ftantly. — Lady Betty, I am. hjeartily ^aA to ff q 
yoju : «— 1 have a budget full oi cpmphments for 
you, from feveralbf your friends at Paris «7<" 

Lady B^tty:* 
Did you meeLany of them at Paris t -- 

• Cecil. ' 

I did, '— and, what was worfe, I met tliem in 
every town I pafled through ; — but the EngliAi 
are a great commercial nation, you know, and 
their foolsy like their i)road'Clothsr are exportfid 
in large quantities to dU^urts of Europe. 

f • . . r 

Sir 



COMEDY. II 

Sir Harry.* 

. ^tSHiat? and they found you a fool fo nuich 
above the market price, that they have returned 
you upon the hands of your country ? — Here, 
lacfies, is a head for you^ piping hoc from Paris. 

• ' Cecil. 

And here, ladies, is a head for you, like th^ 

A!e?- 

Sir Harry. * 

Like the Alps^ ladies t Hov^ do you make thai 
out ? 

CECIt. 

Why it's always white, and always barren) 
*tis conftantly covered with ihow, but never pro* 

duces any thing profitable. 

'^' ' « . .♦ 

Mrs. Harney. 
Q £i}; Qo qnQK «;^n thai hiead^ I bcTcf 9!^, yop. 

• '..-•'• Lady B1TTV4 • - 

Indeed, Sir Marry, 1 think they're too hard 
upon you. 

Mra. Harl£V« 

Why, I think fo tob — efpedafly mf frien<l . 
Cecil, who, with that unfortunate (hock of hair, 
fcas no great right to be cooiideftd as a ftandard 
for 4re& in this country. 

Ah^ widows there Are-tAa^y heads in this oocin- 
try with much move extraordinary'' things upon 
them than my unfortunate fhock of hair, as you 
call it : -^ what do yoti t^ink of thefe wings, for 
^fiance, that icover the ears of my coufin Mer- 
cury ? C a Sir 
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Sir Harry. 

• • • 

, Death ! don't fpoil my hair* 

Cecil. 

You fee this fellow is fo tortur!d upon t}ia 
Vfh^tcl of faftiion, that a fingle touch immediately 
throws him into agonies ; — n'ow, my drefs is aif 
tdfy as it's fimple, and five njinutes r^ * ' 

Sir Harrv. 

With the help of your five fingers equips yoH 
lit any'time forthedrawii)g-rdom,~ha} ha! ha! 

Cecil. 

And is'nt it better than being five hours under 
the paws of your 'hair-dreifer ? 

Lady Betty. 

Butcuftom, Mr. Cecil!—' 

Cecil. 

Men of fenfe have nothing to do with cuftbtn 5 
and 'tis more their bufinefs 'to fet wife example^ 
than to follow foolifh ones. * . . . \ 

Mrs. Harley. 

♦ • 

But don't you think the world will be apt ta 
laugh a little, Mr. Cecil ? 

ECIL. 

I can't help the want of underftanding among 
mankind. /^ * . 

Sir Harry. ■• 

The blockhead thinks there's nothing due toi 
the general opinion of one's country. 

C E C IL. 

» * 

And none but blockheads, like ypu, w:ould mind 
the fooliih opinions of any country. L^dj- 
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Lady Betty, 

WpU 1 Mr. Cecil muft take his own way^ I 
think r- fo come along, ladies, — let us gq into 
fhe garden, and fend my brother to Sir KLvry tf^ 
fettle the bulinefs about Theodora. 

Ceci;.. 

4 

TJiepdora ! — what a charming name for the 
romance of a circulating library. — I woiider^ 
Jl^ady Betty, your brother wou'd'nt call his ^irl 
Deborah, after her grandmother — ? 

Mrs. Harley. 

Deborah ! — O I (hould hate fuch an <dd fa- 
ihion'd name abominably — 

• Cecil. 

And I hate this new fafliion of calling our 
children by pompous appellations. — By and by 
we fhan*t have a Ralph or a Roger, a Brid^rt 
or an Alice^ remaining in the kingdom. — - The 
dregs of the people haye iaidopted this unaccount- 
able cuftorh ; and a fellow who keeps a little alc- 
jioufe at the bottom of my avenue in the country^ 
has no lefs than an Auguftus> Frederick, a Scipiq 
Africanus, and a Matilda- Wilhelmina-Leonora, 
jn his family. 

Mrs. Harley. 

Upon my word, a very pretty ftring of cbrif- 
lian namei. / 

Lady Betty. 

Well, Sir Harry, you and Mr. Cecil dine with 
us. — Come, ladies, let; us go to the garden* 

Mrs. Harley. 

' I pofitively won't go without Mr. Cecil, for I 
muft have fomebody to laugh at. Cecil. 



jA F X L S E D E L 1 C A C T : 

C s CI u 

^ And & muft I, widow, tbepcfore 1 wOft^ Ide 
this^)pwtunicy of being in your coitipaiiT: 

lExitmt iadkSy and folfl^fuxgd' ijfCtcih^ who iuiefi 

* Rtv£as Meri^.J 

Cecil. . , .. ^. 

Ahy Cdoncly I am heartily glad to fee you. -^ 

R I T E R S. 

My dear Cecily yOu are welcome home agaiiu 

Cecil. 

There^ my wife kkifnian wants a' word with 
fovt. {Exit.} 

Sir Har^y. 

Colonel, your moft obedient : •— * I am c^me 
upon the old buiinefs i — for unlefi I am allow'ci 
to entj^nain hope of Mifs Rivers, I jhail be tho 
moft milerable of httman beings. 

Rivers. 

Sir Hairy, I have already told you by letter^ 
t«d I now tell you perlbnally, I cannot Uiten tm 
]mir propoiak. 

Sir Haruy. 

No, Sir I ' 

" Rivers; ' . 

No, Sir, — I have' pronuf<;d my dai^hrer » 
Mr. Sidney 5 — do you know that, Siri 

Sir HarryI 

I do i -*^ but what th?n ? Engagements of fiii^ 
kind^ you know -r \ -t • ' 

. RlVER^S. 

So then$ yeu do know I hare proniifed her to 
Mr^ JS^ey r 

Sir 
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Sir Harky. 

I do \ — but I rifo know, that matters am not 
Inally fettled betireen Mr. Sidne)^ and you ; and 
I moreover know, that his fortune is hy no means 
equal ta mine, therefoK -^ 

Rivers. 

Sir Harry, let me alk you one queftloQ befoit 
you make yom confeqiscnce. 

Sir HAJtRf^ 

A thoufand if you pleale, S^u 

Rivers. 

Why then. Sir, Jet me afk you, what you have 
ever obferved in me, or my conduft, that you de- 
fire me fo familiarly to break my word:— I 
thought. Sir, you considered me as a man of 
lioaour. 

Sir Harry. 

And fo I dOf Sir, a man of the niceft bonouiV 

Rivers. 

And yet. Sir, you aflcme to violate the fan£Hty 
^f my word — aod tell me, indireftJy, thac it it 
my'^intereftto be arafcal -^ 

Sir Harry. 
I really don*t underftand you, Colonel : — 1 
thought, when I was talking to you, I was talk- 
ing to a man who knew the world — and as yovL 
have not yet figned — * 

Rivers. 

Why, this is mending matters with a witnefet 
-^ And fo you thfnk , bccaufe I am not legally 
bound, I am under no ncqelfity of keeping my 
word I — Sir Harry, law;^ Were never made for 
men of honour j — ► they want no bond but the 

rc^ituil^ 



^ 
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icftitude of their own * fentimen^s, and laws arc 
•f CKhufe but to bind the villains of fociety; 

' Sit Harry. 

Well ! but m^ dear Colonel, if ydii hav^no 
regard for me, fhcw foiiie little regard for yoUt 
daughter; 
- ^ ; : '"- Rivers. 

Sir Harry, I (hew. the greatcfl: regard for mf 
daughter by giving her to a man of honour ; — and 
I muft not be infiilted with any farther repetitiori 
of your propofiU. - . ■ 

Sir Harr.y. . . . •. 

, Infult you, Colonel ! — ;is the offer of my al- 
liance an infiih ? — is my readinefs to qiake what 
fettlements you think proper -— , 

Rivers. 

.a ' 

Sir Harry, I fhould confider the oflfer of a 
Jtingdom an infglt, if it was to bpvpurchafed by 
the* violation of my word: — Befides, thoUgh 
my daughter ftiall never go a beggar to the armaf 
of her hiflj>and, 1 wouM rather fee her. happy than 
rich A and if (he ha:s enough to provide handfomc;- 
ly for a young family, and fomething to fpare fqp 
the exigencies of a. worthy. friend, I fhall think 
her as affluent as if Ihe was hiiilrefs. of Mexico. 

Sir Harry. 
Well, Colonel, I have done ; — but I believe r^' 

RlVE-RS. 

Well, Sir Harry,. and as our conference is done,' 
tre wiU, if you pleafe, retire to 'the' ladies fi— i 
ftiall be always glad of your acquaimaj^ei though 
1 can't receive you as. a fon-in-law, r- £pr a union 
of intereft I lopk upon as aunion of dilhpnoifr ; 
and confider a marriage for inoney, at beft, but a 
kgal proftitution. [Exeunt.} 

End of the firfi Act. ACT 
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Mfiter Ls^j7 itAT77i and Mu. Hai^lxy-. . 

LORD, iiord,- irry dear you're ^hmigh t* 
drive one out tx*. tone's wlca. — I tell yog, 
again and again, he's as much ypurs as ever ; -and 
was I in your fituation, he Jboil'd be tay huj^Qd 
to- morrow morniMg. ' -' 

■ ■■■'- ■ r": .JL^dy Bfifty'. : " : 

-J TJearlfeT ethematttt Jtrihgefy.— * 

hard'^'in amnion irtafi, nbr woiCd 

he Jjftv^ ft lenci fo long upon h'li 

favdurJie i id the (eaft inclination ttj 

Ttacw-his : ..is {srjde hai jutVly talteri 

the alarm at my infcnfibiJity^ and hfc tt'ill nol^ I 
am fatis6ed, run tKeha^ard.t^ knother refufal. 
MfS.- MARtfiy. 
Why theft, iti-'A* *iSrtie of wondeCj if he wa« 
h !dnr to yout «o(i*d you prodigally tri& Hfith 
'yodrckirn faafspimfi, andrepeacedly^rftfufeMn^ [ 

I have repeatedly told y^i -bccaafe I w^ a fboli 
Emmy. — Till he Withdrew hiS addreffc? 1 kncW 
ftoc how much I eftcemed him ; my unha{>p*ihe6 
in my firft marrifl^.-'ybu^tnowiwmde me rcfolvc" 
•gdsit^flhothef-.'-'.And ybu gtre'iftl& .4bafit>k I 
htfve ire^endy arglMd diet d wt>irig«r:of -rati de* 
licacy A^u*d ntvor ^tdmiA a feo4>(ud: itafrtl&OD oA 
iiirheBit. - ' 

D Mrs. 
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Mrs. Harley. 

Yes, and I "iways thought you argued very 
foolifhly. — I am fure I ought to know, for I 
have been twice nnarried ; — and. thpugh I Jov*d 
my firft hiliband rcry fincerely, there was net a 
woman in^ England who cou'd have made the 
fecond a better wife. — - Nay, for that matter,- if 
another was to o6fer bimfclf to-mOrrow, I am not 
altogether certain that I fhodld refufe liflening -r 

Lady BasTTir. , .... ^^ ; 

; You are a ftrange creature. • 

Mrs. Harlky, 

. ' • . J , 

I 

And are'nt you.a mudi (Iranger, in declining 
to follow your own inclinations^ when you cou'd 
have confulted them ' fp highly,^ to the credit of 
your good fenfe, and the fati$fa<5tidn of your whole 
family.— But it is*nf yet tooTate^i and if you will be 
advifed by nie every thing fhall end as hajjjiily'ks 
youcan wifli. .... 

Lady Betty, 

Well, let me hear your advice. 

:; • . -Mrs. Harley.- ; ; .y 

- Why this, then : • — My Lard you kmntihai 
requefted that . you wouM indulge hirii wkb Jialf 
an hour's private vGOfiverfation fome time this 
morning, - _. . r . 

Lady Setty.. 
Well! 

'^ This is a liberty he ha^'nt talcen thefe.ifaree 

months— a»d. he mulb defign fomething by 

jt; •— now as lie can defign nothing b\it to 

renew his addreflcs, I wou'd advife you to take 

him 



i ill. 

I 

> I 
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iiim at die very firft word, for fear your delicacy* 
if it bas iifXiff to confider^ fhou'd again (hew you 
tbfi ilraoge impropriety of fecond marriages. 

Lady Betty. 

But fuppofe this fhould not be his.bufifieis 
^th me ? 

Mrs.. Harley. 

Why then we'll go another way to work : ^— • 
I, as a fanguine ,friend of my Lord's, can give 
him a diilant hint of matters, exacting at the fame 
time a promife of the mod inviolable fec^ccy ; and 
afluring him you wou*d never forgive me, if you 
had the lead idea of my having acquainted him 
with fo important a 

t.^ ■.. . Lady Betty. 

" .Kpd ib ybo wou'd have me -:- ? 

' " ' . Mrs. H'A R^ E Y. , 

; JWhy not ? — This is the very ftep I (hou'd 
take myfelf, if I was in your fifuation. ' 

Lady Betty. 

May be fo : -<^ But it's a ftep which I (hall never 
take. — What ! wouM you hgve me loft to ail 
feeling ? Wou'd you have me meanly make ufe 
of chambermaid artifices for a huft>and i 

Mrs. Ha RLE Y; 

I would only have you happy my dear : —And 
where the man of one's heart is at ffcake I don't 
think we ought to ftand fo rigidly upon trifles. -*^ 

Lady Betty. 

Trifles, Emmy ! do you call the laws of de- 
licacy trifles. — She that violates thefc — -^ 

Da* Mrs. 



. ' ' MM/ HcARL'E-T.- \ -^ •■!' 

' Pbh ? fioh » fli/s that folates : — 'l^jlt'i'^wafl!;' 



there IS with you fencimentaJ folks. --^ Why;' d6irt'' 
I tell you that my ijord ft^l never know any ^ 
tWogcrf y<fUr0ncem in tiwdeftgn?: ; • '[ 

Lady Betty. 

But (ha'nt I kno<vi^ i^ nvyret^^ Emmy J— r and 
haw cjift I cfc^pie thf juftice ©f my oDivnr i^^cws ! 

T 

Mrs. Ha R LEY. 

: Well, tiaak heaven my Icntwjiwijta axe npp fufr^ 
{ifiicntiy rf 6a'4 to ipsfk^ ijie whajppy. 

Larfy B'E'T-rY. 

I can't change my fentiments, my dear Emfnyi' 
--r nor wou'd I, if IgouM^; -wQf this, however, be 
certain, that unlcfjil l\aye LqrjJ' Wwyfiof-t^j^wp^t^^ 
courting him, I (hall never have^ him 'at alf. — : 
Tiixt be filcnt to alt ?h€ w©rl^ 'upoa this matter 
I conjiiire you ; -^ Particyl^ily^ t<j> Mils ^Aftrchiflaiiit ; 
for fhe has h^eri fo ftrcnwu^. w ^^yrocatq for n^ir: 
Lord, that the concealmepjt of it, from hpr might 
give her fome dpubts* of 'n>y friendlhip ; and I 
IhouM be continually, u^neafy foriear my icftwe 
ftooM be oonfider*d as-an* inqireft In toll Vp&ri her 
clfcUmftanpes. . - : 

Mrs; Harley. 

k Well, the dcvU take this, delicacy ; I don't 

now.aiiy thih^g it does -belldes/ making; people 

miferabie ; — - An4 yet fome haw,. fooJiOi as it is^ 

one .can*c Jiclpt. liking it. --^ But yonder I fee SU 

Harry and Mr. Cecil. 

• • i .. ••• 

, . Lady B E T T X. 

tet us withdraw then my dear \ they may de- 
tain us i and, 'ciU this interview is over, I fliair 

,, . . . . » . - . « , 

t?e 
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in a continual d^cntion'; ^y^t I am ftrangely 
amtfthts^&9e of » 4UiVP<Hi>tinent« Enuny >— and 
it— [goftfl 

Lady Betty. 

' ; Lady Betty. . ' 

' '^at <}0 you fay ? • '-' 

- Po yob ftiU thiok there kaxiy diiog extretodp 
prepolEeioias in fecond isuuriagps ^ 

, - Eaoy Bettt;* . ' 

♦ .». <• •/. •-» 

Tw.^re intolcxably.pravokiogi — . {E^lcunt.^ 






.... , , £»i^ CEpii- tf«/ SU Harry. 

Cl C PL. 

Well, did'nt I tcli yoU' the thdment you opened 
t))i4i agaJn to me, that , the Cplonel was a man>of 
^cv^irguch fenifib to g^ve his daughter to ;a;C09r^ 

, ' • • ■ ■: .Sir HAftR^v. / . i • J . • 

' But what if I fhould tell you, that bii? daugh*^ 
ter ihall be ftill mine, and in fjpite of his tect^? 

Cecil. 
Prithee explain klnfman. 

Sir Harry* 
Why fuppofe^iifs Rivers fhould have, no ycry 
ftroi^g objedion to this unfortunate figure of 
mine? 

Cecil. 

Why even your vanity can't think |hat k 
young lady of her good icnfe, can poflibly be m 
lovc with you ? 

Sir 
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"^ ^Sir Harrv. ' 
'Wirat, you thirik that no Uk^Iy circucnftanei^ 

I do really ^-T- Formerly indeed. \Che womin 
ipcrc fools 'enougb t^ ^)e caught by the frippery 
of externals, and fo a felFpw neither picked, a 
pocket, nor put up with ah afiront, he was a 
dear toad — a fwe^t creature— and a wicked 
^evS^ "-i^ nay 'lihe' wicked devil, Misasquhc an -an- 
gel of a man — ^ and Hke anadier: Alezaodec,^ in 
proportion to the number of wretches which he 
m^de, he conftahtly increafed/the ludre of his 
feputatien — nEill at lalt, having conquered all 
his worlds, he fat down with that celebrated 
ruffian^ and wept becaufe hi tou^d' commit no 
fwrthfer outrages upon focicty. 

-. ..:Sir HARRV.i 1 ': • - 

- 'O-triy^gbod h=ibrali2!iftg'coufin4'-you^ll hni your 
lar curfedly 'out ih your polieics ; and I (hall 
convince you in a few hours, that a handfome 
fait on the hack.ofa fprighfly young felbw, 
yvill ftill do more aipons the women, than all 
vour lcnuj3icrit,a!n(d floveiuinefe^^^^ 

C £ C I L>, 

• ▼ 1 

What wpuM you perfuade.me that IVlif^ Rivets 
will go off with you -^ ? - . . . . 

. . Sir Harry. . . . 

v.Ypu hAv.e.lut. the mark for once in your life, 
my "fweiet tempeVM mouther of 'morality -y The 

dear Theodora > — . 

Cecil. 

^ ;TJie dear Theodora ! and fo Harty you ima- 
gine that by the common maiims; pf faftiionabtc 
7- Hfe, 
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Jifci you may appmr to' be africrtii to.. the CbrloH 
lid at the very rniQinent you -are going io; xdai 
him of his daughter. -r- Fpr fhatne kinfmta--^ 
for ftiame — have fome pride if you have .no 
virtue — and dont fmile.in.a man's face when 
you want to dp him the greateft. of. aU^ injuries 
— dohtHarry — ^ ' ' . . 

Sir Harry. . ,r 

Cedl I fcorn a bafe adkion a6 nxuch.a$ you.pr 
as much as any man — buf I .lpye,Mifs Rivera 
Jionourabty. — lalk not^itng frprn her/ jfii£hctr»^ 
and as her perfon is her own 0ie has a right ip, be-t 
&OW it where Ihe* pleafes. . ^ ., 

I am anfwered -^ her perfon is her own — ^4tid 
Ihe has a right to bemifefable her own way. — I 
acknowledge it — and . will not difcover yOUr 

fccret to hef father; — ' ' 

, . , f • 

Sir Haji.rv, . . :... ^ 

Difcover it to her fathf r — why fure you 
woud'nt. think of it. — Take care Cecil -r-i^e 
care — I do indeed love you better than any rtian 
in the world — and I know you have afriencMhip^ 
a cordial friendlhip for me — but the happinefs 
of my whole life is at ftake, and muft not betle- 
ftroycd by any of your unaccountable pccuUatixies. 

Cecil. ,. 

Harry — you know I wou'd at any time rather 
promote your happinei^ than Dhllruii%ic.*r-r And 
you alfo know that if I die without children — you 
fliall have a principal part of my fortune ; — but 
damn it — I wrfti you had not ufe'd the fnafk of 
friendlhip to fteal this young Ladywa^ froni 
Jicr, relations — 'ds hard . that their goed natur^d 

ZtiXL& 
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muft be tvMit^ ^ftiAft thdf ft»:t $ -^ ziadhzrSl 
becaitfe her whdc fiuniify treat yoru with regard^ 
that you ihoaldofl^f tbeitt the g^^fl infult imin 
ginable^ 

Sir IHaraV.. 

Dear Cecil, t am iftorc to be. pjtied than con-: 
demned in this tranfadion. — * when I firft endea- 
voured to make myfelf agreeable to Mifs Rivers, 
I iimgifled W famity woud rejfcdily counttefta<ice 
my addredes, and when I filcceeded in that ei^ 
deavottr, I had not time todeclare myfdf in form^ 
befoi^ -htr father -^ntred \nto this engagement 
with Sidney. — -The moment I heard it menttott^ 
cd, I wrote to him, offering him a carte blanche^ 
and thi^ morning z repetition of my oiFcr was 
treatecT with contempt. — ^ I have therefore beea 
forced into.the meafure^you difapprpyc jfo mucb-^ 
but I hope niy conduct', in the charafter of th^ 
ibn-in<law, will amply atone for any error in my 
behaviour as a fr&ftd% 

Cecil.'. 

r "Weil well^. we muft make the feft of al^a^ 
market^ -^ her father has no right to force her 
Intlinations. v— ^ 'tis ecjually cruel andunjuft; thcre^ 
fore you may depend upon my utm^ft endeavouri 
not only to affiU: you an carrying her ofiv but in 
ippcafing aH family refentmcnts. -^ For really^ 
you arc fo often in the wrong, that one moft ftand 
by 'yoflPf a. iittle. wheh you are iji the ^igbt, — • fo 
I fhaU'-bo xeaidy !fof you kinfman. 

Sir- Harry, 

Why, Cecil, jhis ^, hoa^,— .this, is really 
Ifieftdly, — r ami you fhail, a^t^e; n\t a wbola 
f WjeUi^mptfith wf jthoui my anivverir\g >i, fy liable 7-f 
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jbljt for the prefoit I muft leave yx^Un—i yonder 
1 fee Mifs Rivers — we have fome little matters 
io talk df — i you underftand me -^ and now — 

Cecil. 

For i torrent of rgtpture and npiifenfe. — ^ What 
Egregious puppies does this unaccowrttable love 
make of young fellows: Nay, for that matter^ 
what egregious puppies does it not make of old 
ones ? — -ecce ftgmm. — ^ 'Tis aTcomfort though^ 
that no body knows 1 arp a puppy 'in this refpeft 
but myfelf. — H.t;re was I fancying that all the 
partiality I felt for poor Hbrtenfia Mafchmoat, 
proceeded from my friehdlliip for her fjither 4-» 
wherf upon an honeft examination into rr]^ own 
heart — ^ I find it principally arifes from my regard 
for herfelf. * — I was iri hopes a change ofobjeds 
would have driven the baggage Out of my though tsi 
- — and I went to France ; — but I am come home 
with a fettled refolution of afkirig her to marry 
a flovenly ralfcal of fifty, whb is to be fare a very 
likely fwain for a young lady to fall in love with % 
-^ but ^ho knows -^ the moft fenfible women 
have fdriietimes ftrixige taftes 5: -—' and yet it muft 
be a ycfy ftr^ijge tafte, that can^pofTibly. approve 
t)f my ovettiircs. — ^ ril go cautidufly to work 
however, -^ and folitit her as for a friend of 
my owri age and fortune ; -r- fo that if Ihe refufes 
inc, whidh ia probable enough -r- 1 fhan't expofe 
myfelf to. her .cftntempt, -^ Wh^t v^ rtdiculoos 
figure^ is an old fool fighing at the feet of st 
young woman. - — Zounds, 1 \^onder ^ow.the 
grey-headed dotards have the impudence to alk a 
blooming girl of twenty to throw herfelf away 
Upon a moving*mummj, qr a v^alking fke|etpn. 

iExit:\ 

E Thcf 
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'Tie 5CENE changes to an Apartment Im 

JLady Betty's Houfc^ 

^ter Lady Bstty ani Mrs, HARtzr* 

Lady Betty. 

You can't think, Emmy^ how my .:^mts arc 
Agitated \ — I wonder what my Lopd can want 
with me ? 

Mrs. Harl^y. 

Welli well, try and col left yourfelf a litde — 
he isjuft comingup, — I muft retire. — Courage, 
my dear creature, this once — and the day*s our 
cwiit I warrant you. \Exit.'\ 

Enter YfiJiwoviTv^ iomng very kw. 

Lady Betty. 

Here he is! — - Ble& me, what a flutter I am 
in! 

WlWWORTH^ 

Your Ladyihaf)'s moft obedient. 

Lady Betty. 

Won't your Lordlhip be feated ? — He fcemn 
csiceflively confused, [afide.^ 

Win WOK t«* 

" I have tsJcen the liberty. Madam — ' How (he 
awes me now I am alone with her \ \afide. ] 

Lady Betty- 
My Lord I 

WlNWOaTH^ 

I iay, Madam, I ha^e taken the liberty to-— 

Lady 
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Lady Betty^ 

I beg» my Lord» jou woa^t eonlidbt zxt apaloK 
gy in. the leaft — 

WiNWORTHV 

Tour Ladyfhip h extremely obrigTng — ^ aad 
jct I am fcarf «L — 

Lady Rett'k* 

I hc^e your , Lordfbip will coniidep mc a» n 

friend, — and thdrefore lay afide: thk unoeceflarjf 

WlNWORTTT.. 

I do conCder yon, Madam^ as a friend ; — as 
an ineftimabie iriend — and I an^ this, moment 
come to folicit you upon a ibt^e£t of the utiooft 
importaace to my happineis^ 

Lady Betty^ Iqfidt.J 
Lord I what is he goJng to fty f 

. Madam, — 

Lady B^ttyv 

1 fay,^. my Lord, that you cannot (peak 10 nsie 
on any fubjedl of importance without engaging 
my grcateft attention* 

You honour me too ibuch, Madanx. 

iady Betty. 

Not in the leaft, my Lord -^r- &x tiicie iJB sot a 
perfon in the world wha wilhes your happine& 
with greater cordiality. 

E ^ WlNW0R.T»* 
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WlNWORTH. ' 

You eternally ot)lige mc. Madam — and t 
jtan no^ take courage to tell you, that my happi- 
pefs, in a moft material degree, depends upoi^ 
your Ladyfhip. 

Lady B^tty. 
On mc, my Lord ? — Blcfs me f 

WlNWORtH. 

Yes, Mad^m, onr your Ladyfhip. 

Lady Bitty. [ajld€.^ 

Mrs. Harley was right, and I fhali Enk mth 
confufion. 

WiNWORTH* 

^Tis on this bufmcfi. Madam, I have taken 
the liberty of requcfting the prefent interview^ 
T-and as I find your Ladyfhip ib geoeroufly 
ready — 

Lady B^ttv. 

Why, my Lord, 1 muft cbnfefs — I layi I 
muft acknowledge, my Ix)rd, -*- that if your hap- 
pinefs depends upon me — I fhould not be very 
much pleased to fee you miferaWe. 

WlNWORTH,^ 

iTour Ladyftiip is benignity itfelf ; — : but as | 
want words to exprefs my fenfe of this obligation 
i-— I fhall proceed at once to my requefl, nor 
trefpafs upon your patience by an ineffediual com* 
pliment to your gcnerofity. 

Lady Betty, 
If yoi] ple^, my Lord. . 

WiNWORTH. 

Then, Madam, my requefl: is, that I may have 
jrour jcbnfcnt — - 
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Lady Betty. 
. 'This is fo fu^dcn, my I«ord ! — fo unexpe&ed! 

WlNWORTH. 

Wby, Madahi, it is fo^, —'yet, if I cou'd bi|t 
l^ngagc your acquie(cenc6 — t might iltU think 
of a double union on the day isvhich makes td^ 
.coufin happy- 
Lady Bettv, 

My Lord — I really don*t know how to nn- 
fwcr : -"*- Does'iit your Lordfliip think this is ra- 
ther precipicating matters ? 

WlNWORTH. 

• 

No rtian. Madam, can be too ^edy Jn pro- 
tnoting his happinefs : — If, therefore, ! might 
prefume to hope for your cpncurtence — 1 woud'aw: 
altogether-^ 

Lady Betty. 

My coKurrerjce, my J-ord ! — fince it is & 
cflentially neceffary to your peace I cannot refufe 
^ny longer. — Your great merit will juftify fo im- 
mediate a compliance «-^ and I fhallftand excuied 
of all. — ' ^ / " 

WiNWORtA. 

Then, Madam, I doti't defpair ot the Lad/^ -^ 

Lady Betty. 
My Lord ? 

WlNWORTH, . 

I know your Ladylbip can eafily prevail upOA 
her to overlook an inmiaterial pundilio^ and 
therefore — 

Lady Betty. ' / 

^he Lady, my Lord ? 
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WiNWORTH. 

Yes, Madam, Mifs Marchmont; ff (he fincfe 
my addreffes fupported by your Ladyfliip, *wiU^. 
Ml' all ' probdiility, be eafily induced to , yeceive 
tfceni>.-^and then,, your Ladyfliip kno^ws — 

Lady BETTr. 

Mifi Marchmont ! my Lord 2 

Win WORTH. 

Yes, Matfams Mifs Marchnront, — Smeeyour 
fhal difapprobation of thofe hopes which I waff* 
©nee prcfumptuous enough to entertain of calling; 
your Ladyfliip mine, the anguifl> of a rejeded 
paflion has rendered me inconceivably wretched^ 
and 1 fee no way of mitigating the feverity of mjf 
fituation but in the efteem of this amiable woman^ 
who knows how tenderly I have been attached to 
yypu, and whofe goodiiefs will induce her, 1 an* 
well convinced, to alkviace, as, much as pofEfelc^ 
?he gj-eatnefi of nny^ difappointment*. 

Lady B^Txr. 

Your Lordfliip ii undoubtedly right in-yogr opii-' 

jiion and I ana infinitely concerned to iiavc 

.fceen the involuntary caufe of uneafinds to jou %. 

but Mils Marchmoat, my Lord ~ flie wili 

«erLfr your utmoft - — 

WiNWORTH. 

I know flie will, Madam — and it rejoices n?»e 
to fee you fb highly pteas'd with my inoenrioiit 

Lady Betty. 

O,, I am qmtc delighted witli it ? 

WiNWORTH* 

1 knew I fhauldplcafe you by it^ — 
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Lady Brtty. 
Yqu can't imagine how you have ^pkas'dime '! 

WiNWORTH. 

How noWe is this goodnefs ! — • Then, Madain, 
I may expcft your Lady (hip will ht my advocate J 
-— The injuftice whith fortune has done Mife 
Marchmont's merit, obliges me to aft witTi a 
double degree of circumfpeftion ; — for, when 
virtue is unhappily plungM into difHcuIties» 'tis 

lentitled to an aditional fhare of veneracion. . 

» 

Lady Betty, [afide.l 
How has my folly undone me J 

WlNWORTH, 

1 win not trefpafs any longer upon your X«ad^- 
lhip*s leifure, than juft to obferve, that though I 
have folicited yOur friendlhip on this occafion, I 
muft, nevetthclefs, beg you will not be too much 
my friend. — I know Mifs Marchmont would 
inake any (acrifice to oblige you ; ^**^ and if her 
gratitude fhould appear in the leait xroncerned, -«-* 
This is a oice point, my dear Lady Betty, and i 
muft not wound the peace of any perfon's bofooa, 
CO recover the tranquility of my own, [-feVi/.j 

^nter Mrs. Hau^ey, whofjpeah^ 
Well, i3ay dear, is it all over ? 

Lady Betty. 
It is aH over indeed, Emmy. 

Mrs. Harley* 

But ^hy that forrowful tone — and ifcelanchoU/ 
4pountenance ? Muft'nc I wifh you joy ? 

f-adr 
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Lady Betty. 
Oy 1 am the moft. miferable woman ii> the 
world ! — Would you believe it ? — The bUfl- 
wefs of this interview was to requcft my intereft irf 
Bis favour with Mifs MarcHmont; ^ 

Mrs* IjA,RiLEy. . ^ , 

, With Mifs Marchmont ! — Then there is not 
ttie atom of fincere affe&ioa in the univerfe. ^ 

Lady Betty. 

As to that, I have reafon to think his fcntl- 
aaents for me are as tender as ever. 

•Mrs* HarleV. 
He gives you a pretty proof of his tendernefs* 
teuly, when he afks your afliftance to marry arto- 
idter woman. 

Lady Betty; 

Had you but (een his Gon^uQon^ -^ 

Mrs. Harley, 
He might well be confufed, when, after cotirlf- 
fcrgyQu thefe three years, he coo'd think of and- 
tfeer,. aiid that too at the very mome^ht in whieht 
jQu were ready to oblige him. 

Lady Betty. 
There has been a fort of fatality in the affair^ 
— - and I am punifli'd but too juftly : — The wo- 
Ho^an that wants candour whefe fhe is addrefs*d 
Iby a man of merit, wants a very effential virtue ;• 
aiid fhe who can delight in the anxiety of a .wor- 
thy mind^ is little to be pitied when flie feels the 
iharpeft ftings of anxiety in her own. 

Mrs. Ha RLE Y, 

But what do you intend to do with regard itt 

^4 extraordinary requeft of Lord Winworth ; — • 

%i\\ you really lufFer him to marry Mifs March 

©ontf Lady 
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Lady Betty, 
Why what can I do ? If it was improper for 
m^i before I knew any thing of his dcfign in re- 
gard to Mifs^Marchmont, toinfinuate the leaft 
defire of hearing him again on the fubjeA of his 
heart, 'tis doubly improper now, when I fee he 
has turn'd his. thoughts on another woman^ and 
when this woman, beiides, is one of my moft 
valuable friends. 

• ■« 

Mrs; Harley 

Weil, courage Lady Betty — we are'nt yet ia 
a dcfpcrate^ fituation — Mifs Marchmont loves 
you— as hcrfelf— and woud'nt, I dare fey, accept 
the firft' man in the world, if it gave you the ' 
leaft uneafincfs. — 1*11 go to her therefore thiSi 
very moment — tell her at once how the cafe is — 
and my life for it, her obligations to yoii ■ ■ 

Lady Betty. 
Stay, Emmy — I conjure you ftay — and as 
yau value my peace of mind be for ever filent oil 
this fubjeft. — Mifs Marchmont has no obliga- 
tions to mej— fince Qur acquaintance I have bderi 
the only perfon obliged -, flie has glv^n me a 
power of ferving the worthieft yoting cfeatore iri 
the world, and to fi^r has laid me under thfi 
gfeatfcft obligation^ 

Mrs. Harley- 

% 

Why my dear 

Lady Betty. 

But fuppofe I could be mean enough to think 
an apartment in my houfe, a place in my chariot, 
a f^at at my table, and a little annuity in cafe of 
my deceafc, were obligations, whirn I continu* 
ally enjoy fuch a happinefs afl her friendfhip and 
her company. — Do you think they are obliga^ 
|ions which, ftiould make a woman of her fine 

F fcnfCn 
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fcnfe, rcjeft the moft amiable man cxifting, elpe- 
cially in her circumftancds, where he has the ad- 
ditional recommendation of an elevated rank 
andan affluent fortune: — This wou*d be ex- 
a6ting intereft ^th a witnefs for trifles, and, 
inftead of having any little merit to claim from 
my behaviour to her, I fhou'd be. the moft in- 
exorable of all ufurers, 

Mrs. Harley. 

Well but fuppofe Mifs Marchmont fliou'd not 
like my Lord ? 

Lady Betty, 

' Not' like him -^ why will you fuppofe an im-^ 

jpoffibility? 

* Mrs. Harley. 

But let U5 fuppofe it for argument lake. 

Lady Betty. ^ 

Why I cannot . fay hut it would pleafe mc 
above all things : — For ftill, Emmy, I am a wo- 
man^ and feel this unexpeded misfortune with 
the keeneft fenfibility ; ^- It kills me to think of 
his being another's, but if he muft, I wou'd ra- 
ther fee him her*s than any woman's in the uni- 
yerfe. — But Til talk no more upon this fubjed, 
^till I acquaint her with his propofal j and yet, 
Emijiy, how fevere a trial muft I go through* 

Mrs. Harley, 

> » 

Ay, and you moft richly defefve it, [Ex^nLj 



End of the fecond A c t: 



«* • 



ACT 



e Q- U- E D Y.. 35 

ACT III. 

SCENE Lady Betty's Garden. 

Sir Harry, Mifs Rivers and Sally crofs at the 
beadoftbeJiage\ Colonel Rivers chferving ti^em. 

Rivers. 

ff 

IN clofe convcrfation with Sir Harry this half 
hour, at the remoteft part of the garden. — • 
Why, what am I to think of all this* — Does'nt 
(he know I have refufcd him : — ^Does'nt fhe know 
hcrfelf engaged to Sidney ? — There's fomething 
mean and pitiful in fufpicion : ~- But ftill there 
is fomething that alarms me in this affair; tndi 
who knows how far the happinefs of my chil4 
may be at flake. — Women, after all, are ftrangc 
things •, — they have more fcnfe than we generally 
allow them — but they have aMb more vanity.--^ 
'Tis'nt for want of underftanding they err, -^ 
but through an infatiable love of flattery. — 1 hey 
know very well when they' are committiog a 
fault, but deftruftion wears fo bewitching a form^ 
that they rebel againft the fenfe gf their own 
cpnvi&ion — and never trouble themfelvcs about 
confequehces till they are aftully undone. — But 
here they come. — I don*t like this liftening : — » 
Yet the meannefs of the adlion mqft for once be 
juftified by the ncceflity. 

[^Retires behind a (lump of trees. ^ 

Enter^ Mifs Rivers, Sir Harry tf»^ Sallv. 

Mifs Rivers. ,■ 

Indeed, Sir Harry, you upbraid me very unjuftly. • 
^^ I feel the refufal which my father has given you 
fcverely. -— Neverthelefs 1 muft not confent tQ 
you propo{al. — Ap elopement wou*d, I am fure. 

Fa ' break 
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break his heart, — and^ <as he is wholly ignoranf 
of my partiality for you. — I cannot accufc him 
of unkindnefs. 

"RivvviSi iibhtd. 

Sol fp! fo! fo! 

Sir HAkRir. 
Why then, my dear Mifs Rivers, woud'nt you 
give nxe leave to pienuon the prcpoffcffion yfit\j^ 
which you honojjr me to the old (gentleman ? 

HiveVs. 
The old gentleman — 

Mifs Rivers. 

Becanfc I was in hopes my father would have 
liftcn*d to your application, without putting mc 
to the painful neceflity of acknowledging my 
, fentiments in your favour ;« and becaufe Ifcar'ci 
that unlefs the application was approved, on ac^' 
count of it's intrinfic generofity, there was no- 
thiiig which cou'dpoffibly work upon the |irmncfs 
of his temper. 

Rivers. 

Well fj^id daughter ! 

Sally. 
The firmnefs of your father's temper, madam ! 

— The obftinacy you Ih'ou'd fay ! Sir Harry, 

as I live and breathe, there is'nt fo obftinaie, 
fo perverfe, iand fo peeviih an old devil in all 
England. - • 

Rivers. 

Thank you, Mrs. Sally. 

Mifs Rivers. 

Sally, I infift that when you fpeak of my 
fttber, you always fpeak of him with refpcfl. — •' 
'Ti^m your knowledge of fecrets which fhafljufti- 
fy th^fc freedoms } — for I i^oa*d rather every 

thiKig 
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thing was difcovered tfiis minute than hear him 
mention'd with fo impudent a fimililrity by his 
fervancs. 

Sally. ' 

Well Madam, I beg pardon ; — ^ but you know 
the Colonel, where he once determines is never 
to be altered ; ? — fo that call this ileadinefs <^ 
temper by what name you pleafe -— 'tis likely to 
make you miferable, unlefs you embrace the 
prefent opportunity, and go off, like a woman of^ 
^irit^ with the obje£b of your affeftions. 

Rivers. 

What a damp'd jade it is ! 

Sir Har?.y. 

Indeed, my dear Mifs Rivers, Sally advifcs you 
like a true friend ; -r- and I am fatisfied your own 
good fenfe mult fecretly argue on her fide the 
qucftion. — The only'altcrnacive you have is to fly 
and be happy — or ftay and be miferable : — You 
have yourfelf acknowledge my ever adorable.— 

Rivers. 
O, damn your adorables ! 

Sit Harry, 

I fay. Madam, you have yourfclf acknow- 
Icdg'd that there is no hope whatfoever of work- 
ing upon the Colonel's tendernefs by acquainting 
him with our mutual affeftion : — On the contra-- 
ry 'tis likely that had he the lead fufpicion of my 
being honoured with your regard, he wou'd drag 
you uiftantly to his favourite Sidney, who is fo 
utterly infenfihle of your merit, — and who, if 
he has a^ paf&on for any body, is, I ani confident, 
devoted to Mifs MarchmQnt. . 

v. , Rivers^ 
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Why what a lye has the rafcal trump'd up here 
j^ainft poor Sidney ? 

Mifs RivBRS. 
Dear Sir Harr}^ what wou'd you have mc do ? 

Rivers. 
There ! — Her dear Sir Harry ! 

Sir Harry. 

» 

My ever adorable Mifs Rivers --. 

Rivers. 
No, fhe can't ftancj thefe ever adorables. 

Sir Harry. 

This exccfs of filial afreftion is extremely 
amiable: — but it ought by no means to render 
you forgetful of what is due to yourfelf — Con-^ 
fider, Madami it you have been treated with 
tcndcrnefs, you have repaid that tendcrnefs with 
duty, and have lb far difcharged this mighty 
obligation 1 

Rivers, 

A pretty method of fcttUr^ accounts truly I 

Mifs. Riveras. 

Don't, my dear Sir Harry, fpoafe in this neg-* 
ligent manner of my father. , 

Rivers. 

Kind creature ! 

Sir Harry. 

From what I have urg'd you muft fee, Madam, 

that though you are fo ready to facrifice youf peace 

for your tather, he fets a greater value upon a 

. tilling prccpife than upon your happinefs : — 

Judge, 



Judge, therefore, whether his repofe ihoukl be 
dearer to yjon^ thap.yovir own; and judge too 
whether to prevent the breach of hk word, yon 
lhou*d vow eternal tendernefs to a man y6u muft 
eternally deteft, and violate even your veracity- 
to kill the objeft of your love ? 

Mifs Rivers. 
Good heaven, what {hall I do ? 

Sallv. 
Do — Madam — go off to be furc. 

Rivers. 
rU wring that huffey's head off. 

Sir Harry. 

On my knees. Madam, let me teg you will 
confult your'owo happinefs, and, in your own, thV 
happinefs of your father. 

Rivers. 
Ay, now he kneels, *tis all over. '• 

Sir Harry. 

The Colonel, Madam, has great renfibility, 
and the confcioUfnefs that he hlmfelf has been 
the caufe of your unhappinefs will fill him with 
cndlefs regret; r.*^ Whereas, by efc^ping with me, 
the cafe will be utterly otherwife. — When he fees. 
we are infeparably united, and hears with ho«r 
unabating an affiduity I ' labour to merit the 
blefling of your hand, a little time will necefiarily 
make us friends; and I have great. hopes thac 
before the end of three months wc (hall be the 
favourites of the whole family, 

Riv^ers. 
YouUl.bc curfedly miftaken though. --. ' 

Sir 
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Sir Harry, 

But fpeak, my dear Mifs Rivfers — fped:k and 
pronounce my face. 

Mifs Rivers. 
Sir Harry you have convinced inc. — * 

Rivers. 

Ay, I knew he wou'd. — 

Mifs Rivers. * 

And provided you hcfre give me a folemn affu*- 
ranee, that the moment we are. married, you wilf 
cmfdoy every pofiible method of efiedifig a recon- 
ciliation — 

Sir Harry. 
You confent to go off with me the firft oppor- 
tunity — a thoufand thanks, my Angel, for this ge- 
nerous cpndcfcenfion, — and when — 

Mifs Rivers. 

There is no occafion for profcffions. Sir Harry, 
— I rely implicitly on your tendernefe and your 
honour. — 

Sally. 
< Dear Madam, you have tranfported your pOof 
Sally by this noble refolution. 

Rivers. 

I dare fay (he has — but I rpay chance to coot 
your trznipOTt in a horfe-pond. — I 

Mifs Rivers. 

I am obliged to you, Sally, for the part you take 
in ray affairs, and I purpofe that you fhall be the 
companion of my Sight. 

• Sally, 

Shall I, Madam ! —you arc too good — and I 
am furel (houd'nt like to live in my oid'mafftVs 
ho^fc, when you are out of the family. 

Rivers. 
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RlVBRS. 

Pon^t be Uneiify on that account. 

Sir Harhy. 

Suffer me now, itiy dear Ntifi Rivers, fince j^oii 
have been thus generouily kiridi to inform yoii 
that a coach arid Tix will be ready pundtually at 
twelve, at the (ide of* the little paddock at the back 
of t.ady Betcy^s garden. —There's a dofe walk^ 
^ou ktfow from the gs^rdeh to the place, and Tit 
meet you at the fpot to condu6t ypii! to the Coach. 

MilsRivERS*. 

Well, I art! ftrangely apprchenfive, — bXit I'll 
be there. — HoV?evcr, *tis now High time for ui 
to feparate, — my father's eyes are generally evfty 
where — and I am impatient fince it is dttcrmirt- 
cd — till 0dt defrgrt is executed: • 

Rivers. 
O, I don't in the Jeaft doubt it. ^ 

Sir Harry. 
' •Till twelve then farewell my charmer. — 

Mifs Rivers. 
You do' what you will with me, -^ 

[Exeunt fepamteh^. 

R I V E R ^ ctmes forward. 
, To\i do what you will with me! Why what a( 
fool, what an idiot was I — ever to iupJ)ofe I had 
a daughter. — From the riioment of hpr birth — j 
to Jl^is curfed hour, I have laboured, I have toiPd 
for happinefs, and now, when I fincy'd myfelf 
ftire of her tendVeft affeajon, iKc cafts me off for 
&ftv. — By and by^ -^ I Mil have this fellow 
at my feet, entreating fny forgfvcncfi, and the 
world will think me an unftcling monfter, if I 
don't give him my ^Ibtc as a reward for having 
Wafted my dearcft cxp^ftations* — The worW 

G Witt 
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wiH think it ftrafigc that I fliou'd not pTX)mt)te his 
felicity, becaufe fie - has utterly dcftroycd mines 
and my dutiful dtughter. will be furprized if th* 
tender tics of nature arc not ftrttftly regarded in 
my condud;, though (he has violated thc.mofl; 
iacrcd of them all in her own. -— Death and hell \ 
who wouM ht i father ? — There is yet one waf. 
left^ — and, if that fails, — why, 1 never had A 
daughter, — . [£xi/.J. 

The SCENE changes i(? dn Apartments 

Entir Mifs Mahchmont and Cecils* « 

Mifs Marchmont. 

Naf9 tiov^ Sir I muft tax you with unkind^ 
ncfs^ — know .fomething that, may poffibly be 6? 
confcquencc to my welfare, — - and. yet decline ta- 
tell me ! ■ — Is this con fiftcnt with the ufual friend* 
Ihip which I have niet with from Mr« Cecil ? 

Cecil* . '- 

Look'yc, Hortenfia, *tis bccaufc I fct a wy 
great value on your efteem tha£ Ifind this unwill- 
ingiiefs to explain myfclf. 

Mifs MARCHMd^r. 

Itiideed, Sir, you grow every moment more and . 
"^orc myfterious. — 

Cecii. 

Well then^ Hortenfia, if 1 thoiight ^6u Vr0ud*nt^ 
bebffehdcd — I — 

' Mifs Marchmont. 
I am fare. Sir, you will never fay any thing ta 
give me a tcafonable caufc of offence. ' — I know 
your kindnefe for me toq well. Sir. r^ 

Cecil/ 
Where is the need of Sirring me'iit every word I 
—•I defire you will lay afide this ceremony, and 

treat 
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treat me wirh rjie ftnfie frefdom 7^t><lo every bocfy 
e]ie, — thtk Sjf^ are fo cold, aDd £b dift^nt*^ -^ 

Indeed Sir, I can't fo eafily lay_ affde njT refpcft 
as y^ u imagine, for I Kave fong con&dered yoo as 
« fatiicr. 

Cbcil. 

As 2 father ? -«- but thatV a l^ht in wWch i 
don^t want to be confidcr*/d. — As a father in- 
deed, — O Qkt*^ likely to think me a proper huf- 
band for her, I can fee thnc already. [aJ^J 

Mifs Marc9B$ont» 
. Wily Bot Sir ? — your years, — your frien30Np 
for my fathet, and your partiality for mep fuffx-; 
ciently jiiftify the propriety of ray epithet. -«^ 

My years ! -r— Yes, I thought my years would 

Ibe an invincible obftacle. 

« ■ ' •. -*. 

Mifs MAItCHMaNT. 

i. 

But pray Sir, — to the,bufi»efs tjport* which* 
«ou wanted to fpeak with me ; — You don't con- 
sider I am all this time upon the rack of. my 

fcx'$ curiofity. -^ 

C. . . .. , 
ECJL^ 

Why then» Hortenfia, — I will proceed to the 
bufinds '--- and d(k you, in one word,' — if 'you 
have any dirinclination to be married I 

Mifs Marchmont. 

This is proceeding to bufinefs indeed Sir, — * 
but ha — ha — iia ! pray who have you dcfigned 
me as a buiband ? * 

Cecil. 

A^hy whit do you think of a^nan about mf, 
age ? 

G X Mifs 
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Mifs Marchmont. 
pf your age Sir ? 

Cecil. 

\. . . ... , 

Yes, of my age. — 

Mifs Marchmont. 
Why, Sir, what wou'd you advife me to think 
' of him? 

Cecil. 

That is'nt the queilion, for all your arch fig* 
. fiificanc^ of manner. Madam. 

Mifs Marhmont. 

O I am fure you wou'd never recommend him 
to me as ia Kufband Sir. 

Cecil. 
, >-r So ! — and why not pray ? 

Mifs Marchmont. 

Becatife I am fure you have too ^reat a fegar4 
fprir}?:. 

Cecil. 
She gives me rai;e encouragement. [^JUe] r— Bu(^ 
do you imagine it impoflfible foe fuch a hufband 
to love you very tenderly ? 

Mifs Marchmont* 

> ■ . ■ . . 

No — Sir, — But do you imagine itpoffit^ 
for me to love him very tenderly. — You fee I 
liave caught your own franknefs Sir, — • andan* 
iwerwith as much eafe as you queftion me. . 

Cecil, [qfide.'] 

Hqw lucky it was that i did not open myielf 
^ireftly to her. --* O ! I fhould have been mol^ 

rurely contemptible. 
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Mifs March MONT. 

But pray. Sir, — have you, in reality, any 
pieaning by thefe queftions ? — Is there acSuaUy 
iiny body who has fpoken to you on my account ? 

Gecii.. 
Horteofia, there is a fellow, a very foolifti fel* 
Iqw, fyr whom I have fonie value, that entertains 
the fincercft afFedtion for you. 

Mifs Marchmont. 
Then, indeed. Sir, I am very unhappy, — for 
I cannot encourage the addrefles of any body. 

C E CI J*. 

No? ^ ' 

Mifs Marchmont. 

O,* Sir ! I had but two friends in the world, — • 
yourfelf and Lady Betty, — and I am, witbjufticc 
apprehenfive that neither will cortfider me long 
with any degree , of regsjrd, - — Lady Betty has ^ 
^ropofal from Lord Wmworth of the fame nature 
with70urs, in which I fear Ihe will llrongly in- 
tereft herfclf, — and I muft be under the painful 
neccffity of difbbliging you both, from an utter 
impoffibility of liftening to either of your recom^ 
mendations. 

Cecil. 
I tell you, Hortenfia, not to alarm yourfelf- 

Mifs. Marchmont. 

■ 

Dear Sir,'l have always confidercd you wiA 
tcverence, and it would make me inconce'rvably 
wretched if you imagined I was aftuated upon rhii 
occafion by any ridiculous fingularity offenti- 
ment. — I wou*d do much to pleafe you, -r- ahH t 
jcarcely know what I (bould rrfufc to Lady Betiy^s 
' ^ reqiiell i 
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requeft ; — but, Sir> though it diftrcflcs mc tXr 
ceedingly to difcpver it, -^Imuft tellyott I Ji*ve 
AOt a heart ta difpofe of. 

G E C 11^.1 

How'^s this ? 

Mifs M archmont; 

At the fame time, I muft however, tell yoii» 
tilat my afFcdtions are ib placM as to make it wholly' 
iknpoffible forme ever to change my fituation. — « 
This acknowledgment of 9 prepoffeflion. Sir, may 
he inconffftent with the nice referv€ whicl- i$ proper 
for my fex, — but it is ncceflary to juftify me in a 
cafe where my gratitude might be reafonaWy fuf^ 
pefted, and when I recoiled: to whom it is made^ I 
Kope it will, be doubly entitled ta aa excufe. 

Cecil. 

Your candour, Hortenfia, needs ^ no apology^ 
i^- but as you have trufted im thus far with your 
jEcret, — may'nt I know why you can have no 
profpedt of being united t^ the obje£t of your 
afFe(5fcions ? 

Mifs- M A B C H MO N T. 

Becaufe, Sir, he is engaged to a moft dcftrv* 
ing young lady, and will be married to her in a 
few days : — In Ihort, Mr, Sidney is the" Man 
for whom I entertain this fecret partiality r-^— Yoa 
fee,' therefore, that my partiality is hopclefs^-^ 
but you fee, at the fame time, how utterly im- 
proper it would be for me to give a lifelefs hund 
to another while he is entirely mafter of my af- 
fcftions. — It would be a meannefs of which I 
^ink myieif incapable, and I fhould be quite un^ 
worthy, the honour ot any deferving hand, if, cir- 
frumfianc'd in this manner^ I could baiely ftoop ;& 
accept it.K Cecil* 
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Cecil- 

"^ou intcteft me ilrangely inyoirr ftory. Hot* 
fcnfia.: -— Biat his Sidney any idea ? — 

Mifs March MONT, 

None in the leaft. — Before the match wth 
Mifs Ilivers was in agitation he n^ade addrefles t^ 
me, though privately ; and,' I mull own, his ten- 
dernefs, join'd to his good qualities, foon gave me 
Impreffions in hk favour. — But, Sir, I was a poor 
<^rphan^ wholly dependant upon the generofity of 
othdiPS) and he wa« a younger brother of a fa^ 
mily, gr^at in his birth, but contfafted in hi* 
circumftances. — What cou'd I do "? — It was net 
frt my power to make his fortune, — - and I had tO€i 
mtich pride, or too much affedioA) to think of 
tJcftroying it. 

C E C IL. 

You are a good girl, — a very good girl ; -i- 
fcut furely if Lady Betty knows any thing of thk 
matter there can be no danger of her recommend* 
log Lord Win worth fo earneftly to your atten^ 
tioii. —- 

Mi6 March MONT. 

Tlh^rt, Sir, is my principle tnisforttme. — * 
tady Betty is, of ail perfons, the leaft prppet* 
to be made acquaihted with it. -^^^ Her heart h 
in the marriage between Mils Rivers and Mn 
Sidney ) and, had flie the leaft idea of my fenti- 
tiiments for him, or of his inclination for me, I an^ 
^fitive it would immediately fruftrate the match. 
-—On this account. Sir, I have carefully con- 
♦tftled the fccrct of my wifties, — and, on this 
account, I muft ftill continue to conceal it. — 
My heart fhall break before it Ihall be worthlefs 5 

— and 
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-— and I Ihould dctcft^rpy^|f fof ever if I was ca- 
llable of eftablifhing my own peace at the^cxpesw:^. 
©f ttiy benjfefaftrcfs's firft wifh,. and the defirc p£ 
Her whole faniily. ' ...,-- 

Cecil. 
Zpunds, what can be the matter whTi tc^f 
4yes ! -^ 

Mifs March MONT. 
My life ^as mark'd out early by calamity, — ^ 
and the firft light I beheld was purchased with the. 
toCs of a n%other. r- The grave fnaicih^d aw^y the 
beftof fathers juft as. I canie to ;kp6w the ValOe 
of fuch a blefling • -r- and had'nt it been for the 
exalted goodnefs of otherSy.I, who once expe- 
riencM the unfpeakable plcjifure of relieving the 
neccflitous, had myfelf, perhaps, feitthc ioanic- 
diate want of bread ; — and^ ihall I Ungratefully 
fting the bofom which has thus benevolepilf 
cheriftied me ? — Shall^ I bafely wound the peace 
of thofe who have refcu'd me from de^air, — 
arid ftab at their tranquility in the very moment 
they honour me with ^te£Hon ? •'— O^ Mr. 
Cecil ! they deferve every facrificc whiclTl carf 
make. — May the benignant hand of Providjcnce 
ifaower endlefs happinefs up9n; their heads, and 
may the fweets of a .ftiJ[l-ei)crqafiqg« felicity be 
thdr portion, whatever hfecomesoif me 1 - , ^ ,-» 

Cecil.. ' . . .1 . 

Hortenfia, — I can*t ftay with you. ^ My eye 
arcexceedingly painful of W •; ^.^wHarthe devil 
can be the matter with them ? -^ But, let me telf 
you before I go, that you ^hall be happy after all ; 
— . that you ihall, I promife you ; — but I fee 
Lady Betty coming this way ~ and 1 cannot cn- 
Kt into explanations, -^ yet, do you hear, ^^ 
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don^t Aippofe T am angfjr wkh you for refufing my 
fittadt «^ doD^t iuppcw. fuch a thing, 1 charg^ 
you ; -— *^ ke has too much pride to force hiiii« 
&l£vp^ any woman, and too much humanity to 
make any woman miferable.-r.He is^befid^s, a very 
fooliib f^ow, and it does'nt fignify — t {ExiL} 

Enter Lady Bsttt* 
Lady Betty, 

Wettt mv dear Hortenfia, I am come again to 
•0c you wfaai you think of Lord .Wimvorth. -«*- 
We were interrupted before* «^ and- 1 want, 
as fiion as poffiblet &r the reafon I hinted, t9 
know your real Qpinioiiof him. 

Mifs Maiichmoiit. 
Tou h«ri^ JoiHR known my rea)opmion <^him. 
Lady Betty* — Tou know I always thought hicQi. 
a very amiable man. 

Lady Betty, {wi^ imf^timci.} 
Do yM think him an amiable mAt\ ? 

Mi& MAaCHMONT. 

The whole world thinks as I do in this tdpcft,-^ 
yet, — 

Lady Betty. 
Ay^ ihe Umn ht(% ^s plain i and there is no 
hopeafter this declaration -r*-[^i^.] — His Lord* 
Ihip merka yoor gaod opioion» I aflure you, Mifs 
Marchmoat, 

Mi6 MAJtQHiiOi^T, [q/ide.\ 
Yes, I fee by this ceremony that ihe is offended 
at my CQolfidb to the propofal. 

Lady Betty. 
I have hinted to you, Mifs Marchmont,. th%t 
my Lend requefted I would exert ijty little ihtcrcft 
whir you in his favour. 

H Mifs 



so FACSlfi mE^lXiAOV: 

The little ititcrc^your L^dypii^'Jtjtr^Uh tfte, 
•^- the little intercft.' : ' . ! lol — 

Lady ^ETTY.r " ,, , 

Don't be difpleas'd v(itlvme^.rpy dc^r Hortcn- 
fia, -- 1 know my intereft with you is confidcrablc, 
— 1 know.yo!* IpviCCinev r ;. ! . .\ 

Mids .MA'kci^^MdNT. 

I wou'd facrifice njjr life for you, Lady«Bctty : 
^For what had that life been without* yoUr^eii^- 
.rofity — ? — , ^ ' ^ -jt-j// V. 

If you love me; Mortcnfia, tieyef mention any 
thins of this-ifiiatUrt. " • 

' " Mlfs Marchmont.' '.. * . T 

You -arc too good/— * ' '. . % ^ 

But to my Lord W^nworth. r-^ Jift. hus^raeftly 
rcqucftcd I would become his a^ivocate with you. 
.-rHe has ei^tireJy got the. better of his former 
atcachmcnts, and there can be no doubt of his 
making you an excellent huiband. 

Mifs 'Marchmont. , ^ 

His Lordfhip docs me infinite t^onpqr,^ ~ never- 
(thelefs — - • ; . 

Lady Betty, [eagerly.'] 
Neverthjclefe, what, my dear ? 

Mifs Marchmont. ' , * 

I fay, norwithftanding I think iriyfclf ' highly 
honoured by his fentiments' in my favpur; j-.'tis 
utterly impoffiblc for me to return his afFeOTon, 

'■■ La4y 
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« 

Lady EjETTvy. [fiirprizedJ] 

I kniew^wikt'iti inici'cft'die Wou'd take in thi« 
aifaif. • ''■ '"'■ "'. \!-' - '■ 

And do you really fay you*'caivtj^iveliim"a fa- 
vourable anfwar t ^-^ flb^/ fofitui nate ! [a^.] 
--Mffs ^MartChmont/ ' " ' "* 

1 do, my dcarI5ady-Bfetty,«-t^ catriionour, Pcan 
reverence him, — tjijti <jinoDt ftel that tendcrnefs 
for his pcrfon^, which I imagmc t9'bc ncccflarry bothv 
fof his,Mppinclsand,q3)r own. . . • 

Upon 'iny word, my dear; ybu ate ^Kfranwlf 
diffi^i^ in^ • your choice > ; and if Lord Winjvortk 
is not capable of iafpiring |<iu with tendernefs '— - 
I don'; ls:,nQ\y who is likely to fuGccfd % for,T itt 
fny opinion, tKere is not a hian in England polfef* 
fed of more perfonal accotnpllfhments. "• • * 

Mifs M^RCHMONT. , - 

And yet, great.as'thele licfomplilhrticnts dr«, 
my dear Lady Betty, they iiever excited your 
tenderneJs. — ^' ' 



• « 



.Why^-all chifi$vfcryi tru9»:m}e dear* ^*-*- but» 
thpugii I fek Ao^0endemefft, -:*? yet I -^-^O be fiurc^ 
t f— chat is -*- 1 &Y4. nevertMe^*--^ This:is be- 
j^ond tny hopes. L^i^t] 

Mils March MONT, [qj/!^.'] 

She's dlflx^fs'ld that I dqclipe ilie propofal.— 
Her fricpdl^ip ibr us both is gpnerbuto warip — 
arod £he imajgines I am ^^Uy itir{eiiuble £o his 
•merit, and my'own intercft. 

Ha Lady 



Lady:B«TTV. 

Well, tttf dear^ I fee your eftitfekM ^^ftiid I 
heartilf beg yonr pardon for fiqruig^ imidr. '— 
libouM bcmestjpt^^ tiioi^t 

vou m^ii anf iacrifice on this occafioo to me. •— r 
^|r LoVdy cabe fure^ pbfiefles a veiy Mgh plaec 



Itf'eofimdfid with iae»^--» and )pet«-»^^^ . . 

Lady Bbtty; 
^ f offended with you^ my dear ! ^^fkt from k » 
t commend your refohitioh cxtfemdy) fince mr 
Loid is ooc a man to your tafie. •-« Ommdedimt 
y6u ! why ihou'd I ^ke the libertv tobe c^mded 
iin)th,.you.? — A prefiiosg^itiim of tnac natufc *-» 

'^ Mifi Mahchicoiit* 

*^- Indeed^ Lady Betty» this affiur makes me very 
unhappy. 

Lady Bettv, 

Indeed^ my deatj yoo talk very flrangely ; -^ b^ 
f^r from beingforry that you have refused my Lord 
— I am pleasMy ^^ mtinitely pleas^'d, — that is, 
fince he was not agreeable to yoo, ~- Be fatisfied 
your acceptance of hkn wou'd h«re ^ven me no 
pleafufe inxbe wodd,*-^ I aflureyou it wou^d^nt ; 
'-'•on die contrary, as matters are ficuated, I 
wou*d*nt for the world have yw give htm the 
imaltcft encooragem^t. [Mxii.} 

MifsMA&CHifoi9t. [akMi.l 

: I fee (he's sreatly difappointed at my refbfal of 
an ofler fo nighly to my advantage. -~ I fee, 
tnorcover, ihe's grieir^d that his Lorafhip ihould 

meet 



meet with « fecoiul lepoUe. and fiom t quaiter 



ttxv wlieiiD tbf geoeraJHy of .his iiropoTal might 
be .mfimaUf ezpcAed to promtfe it fuccdss --» 
How fuipiizM loq fccihM when t told her he 
cou^d'nt .make an imprtflion^dn n^ hear^,' and 
how eago^F ihe encfeavour'd to convince me that 
ihe was pleas'd wkh my cooduft I not confiAereK 
that this ¥eiy cagerneft was a mamfift proof m 
her diffitisiaffion. -^ She is mom iMercftm m this 
afl&ir than r e^en* f hMight (he w6o*a be. -^ and I 
fliouki be 6omfkttVf miferable if Ihe Mu^d (xtSjftSt 
me of ingntutude. -^ As flie was fb zealous fy: 
the match, I was certainly to blame in decfiiring it 
•-».*Tls not yet; hbwe^er, t<k> late. — ^ Sht h$M boos 
n tboufand barencs tb hii^ '^^ and I wittholiegafd 
iny'pwn wimes, when thiiyare an^ iKrky omofise 
JO her incIinatkMi9[.^P6orM^ CedT!*^ilfilbe 
me happy after atf ! ~ How ? -i- Impoffible! — • 
for I was bofD to nothing but misfortune. •— 
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A C T IV. 

• • ■•^ • • 

is C E N E ari Jpqttment.at Lady Bet ty*^ 

. Bff«^. . . . 

• » • 

£iB/n';Lftdy Betty. ii«i Mrs^ HARft£Y# 

r t\ • • ♦ • . 

.'T'^f* •*'*•• '■**.' ' «• ** 

Lady Bbt ty; . . 

THy, S far, my dear Emm v,^ th^c is a 
gleatiT of hope. «-- She d^termia'd, poli- 
lively. defcrminM, agaioft my LoDd:— And. 
eyea Xu^dcd fo little of my partiality for hiau 
that ihe a{^ear^d under t^e greateft anxiety, left 
t ibou'^' be offended rwith her refufing him : -^ 
^^^iR^* yct» ' fliaU J own mf, folly to you T ■ 

— : .r . ^ * "Mr*s. IIatiley. 

Pray do, my dear; — you*H fdarcely bcliev^ 
it^ •~i>ut I have follies of my own fometimes. 

Lady Betty. 
Why you quite furprize me f 

Mrs. Harley. 
'Tis very true /or. all that. — But to your 
bufinefs. 

Lady Betty. 

Why then, greatly as I dreaded her appro^ 
bation of the propofal, — I was fecretly hurt at 
her infelifibilicy to the perfonal atrradions of hi$ 
Lordfhip. 

Mrs. Harley. 

I don't doul^t it, my dear. — We thmk all the 
world ^ ihou^d love what we are in love with 

ditrTdvcs. 

Ladf 
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' Lady BETTy. 

Your are right. — And though T was happy to 
find her refolution fo agreeable .to my wiflies, my 
pride was not a Kttlepiqu'd to find it poffiblefor 
her to refufc a man upon whom*! had fo ardently 
plac'd my own.aiflferaon. — The furprize which 
Ifidtf ;4>n/-thi», accounjt, threw a warmth into my 
.exprefllops, and iiude the .generous 'girl appr^ 
henfive that I was offended with her. . 

'Mrs. fiARLEY. ' r 

Well, this is a ftrange world we live in..— That 
z woman without a fhilling fhou*d refufe an Earl 
With a fine perfon, and a great eftate, is the moft 
furprizing affair I ever heard of, — Perhaps, Lady 
Betty, my Lord may take it in his head to go 
round the family:^ — If hefhou'd, my turn is 
next, and, I aifure yoro, he fh^l nxeet with ^ 
very different reception. • 

^ ,, ; Lady. Betty. ' \ , / 

Then you wou'd'nt he cruel, Emmy ? 

Mrs. Harley. ,,* \ 

^ Why no ! — Not very cruel. — I might ^ve 
myfelf a few airs at firll..,— < I might; blufli fi litrtev 
and look down. — Wonder what he cou'd find in 
pie to attraft his attention:. — ; Then pulling up 
my head, with a tofs of difdain, — delire htm, if 
ever he fpoke to me pn flhat .ftibjedt again, 

Lady Bet tV. 

' Well! 

W»> ^M« .«•• t p ^ * ft 

Mrs. Ha RLE Y. 

To have a licence in bis pocket, ~ diat's all.^ — 
I wou'd make fure work of U at once, and leave it 
to your elevatfed .minds to deal in delicate abfiir- 
dities. -i^ But I have a little anecdote for you, 

which 
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which provet, beyond a doubtj that yw tie u 
oiucb as eycr in po0effioii of iMrd .Wioifwdi't 

aflfedtion. 

Lady BiTxy, 
WIiati$£(9 my dear J^my ^ 

Mrs. HARbBT.' ' 

Why about an hour ago, my woman^ it fiemv 
iuld Arnold) my Lord^s man, had a little con- 
verfauon on- diis unexpefted propoial to Mtft 
Mafchmont ; in which Arnold faid, —- *^ Nearer 
*^ tell mc of your Mifs Marchmont^i Mrs. Nellbni 
*^ -^between ourfclvcs — but let it go no farther— 
^ Lady Betty i$ itill the woman, and a Tweet crea- 
<* tuae At is, that's the truth ' oi>'t, but a little 
«* fantaftical, and doesn't know her own miod -^ 

Lady Betty. 
I'll tttm you ! — Wbj Mr. Arnold is a wiL 

Mrs. HaRLiy. • 

WtdU but Bear him out ; -*- ** Mrs. Nelfon, I 
^^ know as much of my Lord's mind as any 
^* body I let him marry whom he pleafes, he'd 
*^ never be r^hdy hapmr but with her Ladyfhip % 
^^ and Td gire a hunorod guineas, widi all my 
•« ibu}» that it cou'd be a matd|.f -^ Thefe Ne^ 
hn teUs me were his very words. ^~ Arnold is aii 
inteUigriii jftUow^ and much in die confidence of 
hisJMner. 

iJidy BaTfy. 

lodMil I afanytlM^t tfff Loid happy in Jb 
excellent a lervant. — This MsUigence is worth 
a world, my ditr Epnjf.«--~ 

Entm Mifs MAStCRMOKT. 

'MiH Maischmomc* 
I have beeD kxdung for your Ladyfhip,. 

Lady 



Havc**yoto any (hlng particular^ my de^r Hk)N 
lenfia ? — But why that gloom upon your fta* 
tUres ? — What gives you uneafincfs, my fwect 
girl ? Speak, and make me happy^ by faying it n 
in my power to obligc.you. 

Mifil "M ARCHKfO'Nfr. 

'Tis m you f power, my deatX-ady B^tty, t^' 
oblige me highly — by forgiving the ungrateful 
difregird which I juft now ihewM tp your ireoom* 
mcndatibh of Lord WTnworth. 

Mrs. HarlEy. [ufitkJ] 
Now will I be hang'-d if ihe does aot uildo evef^ 
iHifig by ^ fre(h ftrokc of delicacy^ , . * ^ 

Lady BETxr^ 
* My dgarl . ; ^ — » . 

Mifs March-moi^i*. 

And by informing his Lordftii^ that f im feadjj^ 
to pay a proper obedient? to your commands. 

Mrs. HarleV; [afide,'] 

the devil take this eltvacion? of lcntinicnt| 

, Lady Betty. 

A proper obedience to nxy commands my dear \ 
1 really dfon't und.erft^mi you^ 

Mifs Marchmont. 

1 fee how gcnero\ifly 'yo« are concerned, foif 
fe^r I $X)ii'd^. uf|on.4ht$ occafien^ offer vkrknc^ta 
my inclination i.r— Bu£, Lady Betty^ I (bau^d bq 
infinitely more didrefs'd by the fmalkft aA of 
ingratitude to you, thaij by any other misfor- 
tune. — I am therefore ready,' in * obedience to 
your willies, to accept of his Lordftiip, and if 1 
rfinH mafkehim i fohd wife^, I will/ as leaft^!- 
makp himadUttfulohe. :"' 

I Mrs. 
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Mrs, Harley, [afideJ\ 

. Now her delicacy is willing to be milerablft.^ 

Lady Betty, 

How cou^d you ever imagine, my deaf Horten- 
fia, that your rcjeftron of Lord Winworth cou'd 
poffibly give me the friialleft offence ? — I have a 
great regard for his Lordihip *tis true, but I have a^ 
great regard for you alfo; and wou'd by no means 
ivilh to fee his happinefs promoted at your ex- 
pence ; *— think of him therefore no more, and be' 
affurM you oblige me in an infinitely higher 
degree by refufing than accepting him, 

Mifs Marchmont. 

The more I fee your Ladyfliip's tenderncfs ancl. 
^delicacy, the more I fee it ntceffary to give an 
affirmative to Lord Winworth*s propofal, — Your 
generofity muft not get the better of niy gratitude, 

-Mrs, Harley. 

Did ever two fools plague one another fo hear- 
tily with their delicacy and fentiment ? — \afide,'\ 
Dear Lady Bctty> why don't you deal candidly with 

hcr^ 

Lady Betty. 

Her happinefs makes it necelTary now, and \ 

iill. . 

Mrs, Harley. 

Ay, there's fome fenfe in this. -.-► 

Lady Betty. 
Your uncommon generofity, my dear Horten- 
fia, has led you into an error 

Mifs Marchmont. 
, Not in the leaft. Lady Betty. . 

Lady Betty. 
Stilli Horteqfia, you are running intp very 
great miftakes. — My efteem for Lord Winworth, 
!<;€ nje now tell you ^ EnUtr 
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Enter Winworth; 

WiNWORTH. 

i 

Ladies, vour mpft obedient J — As I enters. 
Lady Betty, I heard you pronounce my (lapie : — - 
Slay I prefum^ to afk, if you were talking to 
Mifs Marchnpiont on the bufinefs I took the liber* 
ty of communicating to you this morning ? 

Mrs, Harley; [afide,'^ * / . 
Ay, "HOW it's all over I fee. 

Lady Betty. 

Why, to be candid, my Lordj ' I have men- 
tioned your propofal -^ — 

WiNWORTH. 

Well, my dear Mifs Marchiriont, and may I 
flatter myfelf that Lady Betty's interpofirion wil) 
induce you to be propitious to my hopes ? ^^ The 
heart now ofFer'd to you; Madam, is a grateful 
one, and will retain an eternal fcnfe of your good- 
nefs. — Speak, therefore, my dear Mifs March? 
moot) and kindly fay you condefcend to accept it. 

Mrs. Harley, [ifjidi.'] 

So— here will be a comfortabJe piece of work:— 
FU e'en retire and leave them to the confequences? 
of ., their ridiculous* delicacy. [Exit.1 

/ . Mifs March MONT. 

I know not what to fay^ my Lord, — you BaVe 
honoured me, greatly honoured me — but Lady 
Betty will acquaint you with my deteri3>inationh.^^ 

Lady Betty. 

w 

I acquaint him my dear — furely you are yourfel^ 
the moft proper to — ^I fhaH run (ii&aaed--^[4/?^feJ, 
^ I Z lylifs 
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Mifs'MARCHMONT. 

Indeed madanpk i can*t fpeak ^o his lordfhijl 
t>n this fuhjcc^. 

Lady Eett^. 

And I alTure you, Hortenfia^ *tU a fubjedk^ 
Upon which 1 do not chufe to enter, ^ 

Lord Win WORTH. 

If you had a kind anfwer from Mifs March- 
jtpont. Lady Betty, 1 anri.fure you woald enter 
upon it readily : -^ But I fee her reply very clear- 
Jy in your rduftahce to acquaint me with it.- 

Mifs Marchmont* 
Why Madart\ will you force me to 

Lady Betty.. 
And why Hortenfu ? -^ What am I going la 

Lord Wi»*^o.RTH^ 

Doji't, my dear Ladies^ fuffer me todiftrefe yoti 
any longer, — to your friendftiip^ M^dam, I anv 
us much indebted [addr effing himjelf to Lady Betty, '\ 
as if I had been fucccfstul, — * and I fincerely 
^ifh Mifs Marchmoflt that happinefe with a more 
dcferving man, which I find it impoflibk for her 
to coiixfer on me. {$^^^^\ 

Lady* Betty. \afid£.'\ 
Now I have fome hope.-^ — ^ 

Mifs Marchmont. 
My Lord I entreat your ft^y* — *^ 

L^y Betty. 

Don't call his Lord fhip back my dear» it wiBt 
bav^ s^n odd appearance,. 

Enter 
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Enur Lord Win WORTH. 

Mi6 Marchmoni*. 
He is €ome back, — And I muft teH him what 
your unwillingnefs to influence my inclinations^ 
inakes you decliijie. 

Lord WiNwoRTH* 
Your commands Madam." 

Lady Betty, {^ifide.} 
Kow I am undone again ! 

Mifs Marchmont.. 
I am in fuch. a fuuation my Lord that! caa 
fcarcely proceed — Lady Betty is cruelly kind to 
pie ~ but as I know her wiflies— 

Lady Betty* 
My wifhes, Mifs Marchmont! — indeed my 
dear there is fiich a mistake.—' — 

Mifs Marghmont, 
There is no miftaking your Ladyfliip's good- 
nefs, you are fearful to dired my refolution> and 
I fhould be unkitid to diftrefe your friendlhip any 
longer* 

Lady Bietty. ^ 

You do diftrcfs me indeed Mifs Marchmont. 

[half ajide andfigbin^.'\ 

Lord WiNWORTH. 

1 am all expeftation. Madam ? ■ ■ ■* 

Mifs Marchmont. 

I am Gompeird by gratitude to both, and from 
afFeftion to my deai^ La^y Betty^ to break 
through the common forms imposed on our fex^anci 
to declare that I have no will but her Ladylhip*s^ 

Lady *Bjtty. 
This is fa provoking; [qftde.l 

Lord 



.c t 
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Lord Winworth; 
Ten thoufand thanks for this condefcending 
goodneiS) Madam *^ a goodnefs wh.ich is additi*- 
onaily dear to me, as the refiilc of your detcrmi- 
tiation is pronounced by your own lips. 

• • • « 

^ Mifs Marchmont. 

Well, Lady Betty, I hope I have anfwer'd your 
wifhes now. 

Lady Bitty. 
You cannot conceive how fenfibly I am totich^d 
•with your behaviour my dear. C/g^/-] 

Mifs Marchmont. 
Tou feel too much for me Lady Betty.—— 

Lady Betty. 

Why I do feel fomething my dear— this un- 
expefted event has fiird my heart ■— and I aro 
a little agitated. — But come, my dear, let us now 
go to the company. 

Mifs Marchmont. 
How generoufly. Madam, do you intereftyour* 
ilf fer my welfare ! * ' 

Lord WikwoRTH. 
Aiui for the welfare of all her friends ; . 

Lady Betty. 
Your Lordfllip is too good.' 

Lord WiNWORTH. 

But the bufinefs of ber life is to promote the 
happinefs of others, and fhe is conftantly rewarded 
hk the exei!ci(e of her o-wn benignity. 

Lady Betty. * . 
You can't iipagine how I am rewarded upon thq 
|>rcfcnt occaGoh I aflfure your Lofdlhip. 

' ' • [Exeunt.} 



•», 
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SCENE the Paddock bebindhzAy Betty*^ 

Garden. 

£ir/^ Mifs Rivers and Sallt. 

Sally, 

Dear Madam don'c terrify yourfelf wiilf -Tuch 
gloomy rcflcdions. 

Mifs Rivers. 
O, Sally, you can't conceive my diiireis in this 
critical fituation. — An elopement even from a 
tyrannical father, has Ibmething in it which mtii]b 
Ihock a delicate mind. -<— But when a woman fites 
from the prote£hon of a parent, who merits the 
utmoft return of her affedion, fhe muft be infen* 
iible indeed, if (he does not feel the iincereft re- 
gret : — If he Ihoud'at forgive me ! — 

Sally. 
Dear Madam he muft forgive you — are'nt yoa 
his child. — • 

Mifs Rivers. 

And therefore I Ihoud'nt difoblige him- — I, 
am half diftrafled, — and I almoft repent the 
promife I gave Sir Harry — when I confider how 
much mychara^er may be leiTened by this ftep^ 
and recoiled how it is lively to affcd my unfor*> 
tunate father. — 

Sally. 

But I wonder v^hei^ Sir Harry can be all this 
4tae. — ; ' 

Mifs Rivers, , 

I wilh he was coipe. -'-- . . 

'Sally. 
Courage, Madam —r I hear him comin^i 

! Mifs Rivers. 

•• ■ • . 

It muft be he, let's run ajud meet him. ^^ 

£i«rr 



• • ' » 
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» 

Emer Rivers. SaUf Jhrkks and runs tiff ^ 

Mii^ Rivers. 
My father! 

RtVBRS. 

Yc5, Theodora — youc p6or, abandoned^ mifer-^ 
nble father. 

Mifs Rivers, 

Oh! Sir? — 

Rivers. 

Little, Theodora, did I imagine I iSiou'd ever 
have caufe to lament the- hour of your birch, and 
lefs did I imagine when you arrived at an age to 
be perfedly acquainted with your duty, you wou'd 
throwevery fentiment of duty off. — In what^ my 
dear, has your unhappy father been culpable, that 
you cannot bear his fociety any longer ? — What 
aas he done to forfeit either your eftcem, or your 
afFeftion,? — From the moment of your birth to 
this unfortunate hour, he has laboured to promote 
your happinefs. — - But how has his^ folicitude on 
that account been rewarded ? ^ You now fly from 
riiefe arms which have cheriftied you with fo much' 
tcndemefi, when gratitude, generofity and na*- 
ture, ftiouM have twihM me round your heart. *-* 

Mifs Rivers. 
Dear Sir! 

RiVERf. 

Look back, infatuated child, upon my whole 
conduft iince your approach to maturity : Hav*n'c 
I contracted my own enjoyments oa' ptii^fe .to 
enlarge yours, and watched your very looks to 
anticipate your inclinations? tiave-I ever, with 
the obftinacy of other fathcTifi, been p'artial in 
favour of Any man to /whom* you m^adc the 
flightclt obje^ioh. * *»*^ Or, -havc^ P ever ihcwn 
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the Icaft d^Bgn of forcing your wifhes to 'iny 
own humour or caprice ? On the contrary has'nc 
the engagement I have enterM into been carried; 
on, fecmingly with your own approbation. -^ 
And havVc you always appeared- reconciled at 
leaft to a marriage with Mr. Sidney ? ' 

Mifs Rivers. 

t am fo afham'd o^ my felf ! 

RiVEi^s. 

- How then, Theodora, have I merited a treat-* 
ment of this nature ? You have underftanding, my 
dear, though ypu want filial afFedtion, and my 
arguments muft have weight with your reafon,. 
however my tranquility may be thcobjeftof your 
contempt. -^I lov'd you, T heodora, with the warm- 
eft degree of paternal tendernels, and flatter^ 
myfclf the.proofs I.every day gave of that tender- 
nefs, had made my peaCe of mind a matter of 
fome importance to nr>y child. -;- But, alas ! a pal* , 
try compliment . from a coxcomb undoes the. 
whole labour of my life ; and the daughter whom . 
I looked upon as the fupport of my declining . 
ycars,^, betrays mt in the unfufpeAing hour of, 
fecurity, and rewards with her perfon, the affaflin , 

who ftabs me to the heart. •— 

Mifs Rivers. 
Hear me dear Sir, hear me — 

.. ^ Rivers. 

I do not come here, Theodora^ to liop your 
flighty, or put the fneiaileft impediment in the way 
of your wilhes. «— Your perfoais yiour own, and I 
feorn to detain even my daughter by ft>rcc,-whe»- 
fhe is not bound to me by inclination. — - Since 
therefore neither duty nor difcrctio©, a regard 
for my peace, nor a folicitude for your own wcl- t 

K fare;, 
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far^, are able to detain youy -^ gp ta t\m marn 
who has taught you to obliterate the feotimeats 
of nature, and gain'd a ready way to your be^rt^ 
by expreffing^ a contempt for your father. •— Go- 
to him boldly, my child, and: laugh at the paog^k 
which tear this unhappy bofona. «^ Be uatioRoa-^ 
ly culpable, nor add the bafcncfs of a defpica-^ 
ble flight to the Unpardonable want of a filial 
afFeftion. [^^^3 

Mifs Rivers. 
I am the mod miferable creature in the world.*-^ 

Rivers. [Returns:..'] 

One thing more, Theodora, — and then fefc- 
well forever. — Though you come here to throw 
oflF the affeitiort of a child, I wiH. not quit this 
place, before I difcharge the duty of a parent, 
even to a romantic extravagance, ind provide for 
your welfare, while you plunge me into the moft 
poignant of all diftreis, — In the doattng hours 
of paternal Wandifhmcnt, 1 havfe often promifed 
you a fortune of twenty thoufaiid pounds, when- 
ever you changM your fituation. — This promife 
was indeed made when I thought you incapable 
either of ingratitude, or dtffitnularion, — and 
when I fancied your.perfon v/au^d be given, where 
there was fome reafonable profpeft of your hap-, 
pinefs. -*- But (lill it was a promife, and fhall be 
taithfully difchargcd. -— Here then in this pocket-* 
book are notes for that fum. [Mifs U.iv^Kfi Jhews an 
unwillingnefs to receive the po£ket-iook.']*^T^kt it—* 
but never fee me more. — Banlfk my name eter- 
nally from your remembrance^;— aad,wfaen a.Bctle 
time fliaH remove me from a worid, which your 
conduct has rendered infupportabk, boaiil ai> 
additional title, my dear, to your hu&and's re-* 
gard, by having iliocten'd the life of your mi* 
i<?rable father. — I£w^»J- 

Enter 
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EnUr Sal LY^ 

Sally. * -..••-- 

What, Madam» is.ii'c gone? 

Miis Riv,£RS, 

Ham coold i be fucb a tnonfter--* fuch an 
uonatural monfter ts ever to think of leaving 
him, — But come, Sally, let us go into the boufe.— . 

Sallv. 

' <5o inxo the houfe. Madam ! ~ Why ^r«*nt we 
to go off with Sir Harry ? — • 

This infenfible creature ha,s been my confident 
toot — O I ihalV eternally deteft myfel£ — • 

Enkr Sir Harry /jur^ Cecil. 

Sir Harry, 

' I beg a thoufand pardons, ipy dear Mifs Rivers^* 
for detaining you, — - An unforcfcen accident 
prevented me from being punftual, — but the 
carriage is now regdv, and a few hours will whirl 
us to the fiimmit or felicity. — My coulin Cocit 
is Kindly here to .affift us < — and — 

^ " Mifs Rivers. 

' Sr Harry, I can never forfake my father^ ^ 

Sir Harry. 

-Madam 1 . . 

Mifs Rivers, 

By fonie accident he difcovered our deGgn, 
and came to this foot, while t was trembling 
with exjpcftation of your appearance. — 

Sir Harry. 

Well, my dear creature ? ^— 

K 2 Mifs 
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Mifs Rivers. 

Here, in a melancholy but relblute voice, he 
expatiated on the infamy of my intended flight, 
and mentioned my want of aftcdion for liim in 
terms that pierced ' my very foul : -i- Having done 
this, he took an abrupt leave, and, fcorning to 
detain mc by force, forfook me to the courie of 
my own inclinations. 

Sir Harry. 

r Well, my angel, and fince he has left you to 
follow your own inclinations, you will not, furely,* 
hefitate to — 

Mifs R'lVERS. 

Sir Harry, unloofe my hand ; — the univerfc 
wou'd'nt bribe me now to go off with you. — O, 
Sir Harry! if you regarded your own peace you 
wou'd ceafe this importunity ; -^^ for is it pofliblc 
that a woman can make a valus^ble wife, who- has 
prov'd an unnatural daughter .? , 

Sir Harry, 

But confidcr your own happinefs, my dear Mift 
Rivers — 

' Mifs Rivers, ; 

My own happinefs. Sir Harry! — What a 
"Wretcb muft the woman be, who- can drpam of 
happinefs while flie wounds the bofom of a father ! 

Cecil. 

What a noble girl ! — I ftiall love her myfelf for 
her fcnfe and her goodnefs. 

Sally, qfide^ to Sir Harry. 
She wpn'c ccnfent, I know. Sir Harry, — fo, 
if the coach is at hand, it will be the beft way to 
carry her otF dircdtly. 

Sir Harry. 
" Then, my dear Mifs Rivers, there is no hope. -^ 



A C p M E D Y. 69 

Mifs- Rivera. 

Sir Harry, I muft not hear you. — This parting 
is a kind of death ■ ' ' 

Sir Harry. • - 

Part, Madam ! — by all that^s gracious we 
muft not part. — My whole foul is unalterably 
ftx'd upon you, — and fince — neither tender- 
nefs for yourfcif,.nQr.affeftion for me, perfuadcyou 
to the only meafure which can promote our mu,- 
tual felicity, you muft forgiv.e the defpair that* 
forces you from hence, and commits a momenta.* 
ry difrefpeft to avoid a lafting uphappinefs. 

« 

Mifs Rivers. • • 
Hear mc. Sir Harry — I conjure you hear me ! 

. - Sir Harry. 

- Let me but remove you from this placed 
Madam,' and V\\ hear every thing. — Cecil, affift 
me. 

Mils Rivers. 

O, Mr. Cecil, I rely upon your honour to favc 
and proteft me ! 

Ce.cil. 

And it fliall. Madam. — For fhame kinfman, 
unhand the Lady ! 

- Sir Harry. 
Unhand her,, what do you mean Cecil ? 

Cecil. 

What do I mean, I mean to proteft the Lady, 
♦— Whatlhould a man of honour mean ? 

Mifs Rivers, breaking from Sir Harry. 
Pt^r Mr. Cwl don* t let him follow me 
; [She runs off,} 

Sally. 
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Sally, fallowing. 
V\\ give her warning this momeot, that** the 
Ihort and the long of it. [£irf/.3 

Sir Harry. 
Mr. Cecil, this i$ no time for f riflijig, — Did*nt 
you come here (d aflift me la carrying the Ladjr 
off? 

With her own inclination^/ kiiifman i ■»— but as 
thcjr are now on the other fide oif the queftion* 
fo am I too. — You muft not follow her Sir 
Harry — 

Sir Harry; 

Zounds ! kut I will ? 

CeC!L. 

Zounds ! but ypu flian*t.**- Look'ye, Harry, 
t cinw here to'aflift the purpofcs 'of n nourl of 
itootoour^ not x^ abet the violcttcc of a ruffian .; 4*^ 
your friends of the world, your fafhionable friendsi,, 
may, if they plcafe, fupport one another's vices, 
but I am a friend only to the virtues of a m^n \ 
and where I iincerdy efteem him, I. always endea- 
vour to make him honcft in fpite of his teeth. 

Sir Harry.. 
An injury like this I — 

Cecil. 

Harry ! — Harry 1 — don t advance : — r 1 am 
ftot to be terrified, you know, from the ftipplort 
of what is juft •,— and, though, you niay think 
k very bmve to fight in the defence of a bad 
ftftion, it will do but iitde credit -cither to your 
imdcrftanding or your humanity. 

Sir Harjiy. 

Dear Cecil, there's no anfwering that. — Your 
Jvftitre and your gencrofity overpower me ; •— 

You 
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Yoti have reftored me to myfelf. — It was mean, 
it was unjpianly, jt was infamqus to think of ufing 
force. -— But I was diftraded j -^ nay, I am dif^ 
. traded now, and muft entirely rely upon your 
fldiihince w recover her. 

. ...-^ f-. . >. . . . * ^ 
As far as I can ad Y'ith honefty, Harry, you 

may depend upon mc 1 — but let me ha,ve na 

more violence^ I beg of yew. 

Sir Harry; 

Don't mention it, Cecil, •-* I am heartily 
afliam'd — 

Cecil* 

^nd lam heartily g]ad o£4t«7r- 

Sir Harrt, 

^ Fray Let us go to my houfe and confult % little. 

r^ What a contemptible figure, do 1 vfizkcl -^ , 

Why» pretty well, I thiafc^ but to be lefs 1q» 
put uf your fword,, Harry .— 

. Sir Harry* 

She never caa forgave me. 

CCCJL. 

If fhe does, Ibe will fcarcely defcrvc to b^ 
forgiven hcrfelf, 

. Sir Harrv. 

Don't, Cecil.; 'tis ungenetous to be fo hard 
ifpofx mc. r— I own ,my faults^ and you ibould 
encourage me, for every coxcon^^ ba$ opt foimidl; 
modefty. 

Ce oil. 

Why^ fo I will^ Harry ; fo:r modefty, I fee, m$ 
yet, fits upoo you but very aukwandly.. iExaatthl^ 

£nd' bf the fQurtH^ A g T. 

i - * 

ACT 
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ACT 



V. 



SCENE an AparitHerit at Lady BEirxY's* 
Enter Rivers and S i d n e V. 

SiDNEV. 

I AM deeply fejjfible of Mifs Rivcrs^s ycry 
gfeat merit. Sir ; — but -— 

RiVBRS* 

But what. Sir, t- 

SlDNEY. 

Hear me with temper, I befeech you. Colonel, 

Rivers. 

* 

Hc^r yoii with temper : -— I don't know whe- 
ther I (hall be able to hear you with temper 5 — 
but go on, Sir. — 

SlDNEV. 

Mifs Rivers, independent of her very affluent 
fortune. Colonel, has beauty and merit which 
would make her alliance a very great honour to 
the firft family in the kingdom. — But, hotwith* 
Handing my admiration of her beauty, and my 
reverence tor her merit, I find it utterly impoflible 
to profit either by her goodnefs, or your generofity. 

Rivers. 

How is all this. Sir ! do you decline a mar-* 
riage with my daughter ? . 

SiPNEV. 

A marriage with Mifs Rivers, Sir, was oni^e 
the objeft of my higheft ambition, and, had 
I been honoured with her hand, I fhould have 
itudied to flxew my fenfibility of \ blefling fo 
iavaluble j — but, at that time, 1 did not lup- 

pofc 
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^fe my happincfs to be incofnpatible with her'a. 
*i*- 1 am now convinced that is fo, and it becomes 
me much better to give up my own hopes, than 
to offer the fiiialleft vJolente to her inclinations. 

RiviRiS. 

Death and hell. Sir ! — what do you mean hf 
this behaviour ? — Shall I prefer your alliance to 
any man's in England ? -s— Shall my daughter 
cven'exprefs a re^inefs to marrjj you ? — and 
ihall you, after this, infolently tell me you don't 
cboofe to accept her ? -^ 

Si Dili EY. 

Dear Colonel, yoii totally mifconceive mjr mo- 
tive,— and, i am fure, upon reflexion, you wi(l 
rather approve than condemn it — A man df 
common humanity^ Sir, in a treaty of marriage^ 
Ihould confult the lady's wiflies as Well ds his oWn^ 
and, if he can't make her happy^ he will Icorn td 
make her mifefable. 

RtV^RS. 

Scorn to make her miferable l-^ wHy.the fet 
low's/mad,I believe. — Does'nr the girl abfolute- 
ly confent to have you *? — Would you have hex- 
drag you to the altar by force ? -*- Would you 
have her fall at your feet, and beg of you, with 
tears, to pity one 6f the tineft women, with one 
fef the beft fortunes, in England ? 

Sib NET. 

Your vehemence, Sir, prevents you from coH- 
fidering this matter in a proper light. — Mifs 
Rivers is fufficicntly unhappy in loung the mail 
of her heart, but her diftrels rtiuft be greatly ag^ 
gravated, if* in the moment fhe is moft keenly 
ftnfible of this lofs, (he is compelled to marry an- 
other, — Befides, Colonel^ I muft hare it\f fed* 

h ing 
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jn©5 roo. -^ TH«re U foifieching (hockti^ la fi 
uBioa wifh ^ V^cHP^n whof^ iiffei^ions wt knoMr to 
J3{5 f litjamd 5 w4 'tis difficult tp fay which w m<?ft 

cncitl^ to iXMit^Ripi, hp tMt ftpops. to accept of 
a pre-engaged mind, pr.hc that puts up with a 
proftituted perfOa. . , . . 

Mighty wll, Skr =- t?iighty weU ; but let mc 
teM yxiOi Mf- Sidney, -^ that under this fpecKMid 
/fiP!l^f^J>c« pf gewfofity I can ^afUy Tw fpiir 

your motive for iKis refufal qf my d^ughWf , -r^ 
let me tell you I can eafily fee your motive. Sir, 
•— and, let mc tell you, that the perfon who i$ in 
poffeOion of your affeftions fhall no longer fiqd 
an afylum' in this houfe. 

Cplonel, if J had not been' always accgftpmed 
\q r^lpeft you, -^ and if I did not even confix 
dcr this ihfuk as a kind of compUmcnt, I don't 
know how I ftiould put up with it : as to your 
infinuation, you miift be more explicit before 
f ckA underftand you. 

Rivers, 

Mifs M^fchinnpnt, — Sir. — * Do you underftand 
nie now, S\}^ If Mifs Marchmpnt had not been 
in the cafe my daughter had not received this in- 
fult. ^ — Sir Harry was right ; and had not I been 
ridiculoufly befottcd with your hypocritical plau- 
fibility I might have Teen it fooner, but your cou- 
fift fli all know pf your behaviour, and then, Sir, 
you ihall anfwer me a$ a man. 

• Sidney. \. 

Mift Marchmpnt, Qolon^l, js greatly above 
this illiberal Wfiexion } as for rayfelf, I fliall bq 
alw.^ys ready to jgftify ah action which. 1 know to 

be 
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be right, though . I fliould be fonry ever to meet 
ypp btit in the chara&^r eS ft frkod. {ExfL} 

R I Vers, lahAe.'j 

Well ! — well ! — well ! — biit it doesn't fig-' 
nify, — it doesn't fignifjr, —it doesn't fignify, — * 
I ^on't put myielf in a p^fiidn about it. i iK^on't 
pQ£ myiclf in a ptfltoo about it. I'll tear xkw M^' 
low . picce-itieaL -^ Zounds 1 1 don'c know whar 
Flldo. [E^if.} 

EnUr Mrs H a r l b t and C t c i l^ 

Why this is better sind better.' 

Mr4. HAkiBY. 

What a violent paffion he's irt# 

C* 
5CIL. 

This IS the very thing 1 could wilh -~ *twiU ad-^ 
vance a principal part of our projcft. rarely — ^ 
well is'nt Sidney a noble young felfow, and does'nt 
he richly defervc the regard which aiy poor little 
girf entertains for Rim ? 

Mrs. Harley. 
Why really I think he does — but' how fecret-. 
ly my Lady Seniimemal carried matters — O I 
always faid that your grive, refleding^ moralizing 
damfels — were a .thoufand times more fufcepc* 
ible of tender impreffions than thofe. lively open 
hearted girls who talk away at raridcrm, and feem 
ready to run off with every man that happens to 
fall into their (ompany. 

Cecil. 
I don't know, widow, but there may be fome 
truth in this, you fee at leaft I have fuch a good 
opinion of a madcap, that you are the firft per- 
tbn I have made acquainted with the fecrct* 

La Mrs. 
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Mrs. Harley. 

: Well and hav'nt I returned the Gomplimenf 

by letting you into my defign about Lady Betty 

and Lord Winwojrth ? 

• - •• » ' • , • 

Cecii*. 
What a ridiculous buftle is there here about dc-r 
licacy and ftuff— your people of refin'd fentiments 
arc the moft troublefome creatures in theworld to 
deal with, and their friends muft even commit 
2l violence upon their nicety before they can con- 
(defcend to ftudy their own happinefs : ^r- But 
have you done as we concerted ? 

Mrs. Harley. 
Yes, I have pi;etended to Lady Betty that my 
Lord defires to fpcak with her privately on bufir 
nefs of the utmoft importance ; and I have told 
his Ix)rd|hip chat ftie wants to fee him, to difplpfe 
afecret that muft intirely break off the intended 
isiarriage with Mifs Marchmont. 

Cecil. 
What an aukward figure they muft tnake, each 
imagining that the other has defired the inter- 
view — an4 expefting every moment to be told 
fomething of confequence — but you have not 
given either the leaft hint of Hortpnfia's fccret 
inclination for Sidney ? 

Mrs. Harley. 
How could you ppffibly fuppofe fqch a thing r 

^ Cecil. 

Well, well, to your part of the "bufinefs theOt 
yhile I find out the Cc^lonel and try what I car? 
dp with him for my rattle-pated Sir Harry. 

Mrs, Harley. 
* O never doubt my affiduity in an affair of this 
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Enter Lady Betty, in another Apartment. 

r Lady Betty. 

What can he want with mc I y^onder ? — ^Speak 
with me again in private, and upon bufinefs of 
the utmoft importance ! he has fpoken fufficicnt- 
ly to me already upon his bufinefs of importance 
to make me miferable for ever. — But the fault 
is my own, and I h^ve nobody to blaipe i)qt njy- 
fclf, — Blefs me here he is. 

Enter Winworth. 

WiNWORTH. 

Madam your moft devoted, I come in obedi^ 
pnce to your commands to — 

Lady Betty. 
My commands my Lord ? . , . 

Winworth. 
Yes, Madam, your meflage has alarm'd pie 
prodigioufly -— and you cannot wonder i£ 1 am 
a little impatient for an explanation. 

Lady Betty. • 

Impatient for an explanation, my Lord. 

Winworth. 

Yes, Madam, the affair is of the neareft con* 
cern to my happinefs, and the fopner you honour 
pie with — 

Lady Betty, ' • 

Honour you, with what my Lord ? 

^ Winworth. 

My dear Lady Betty this referve is unkind, 
cfpecially as you know how uncafy I mu|l -be 
till I hear from yourfelf — - 

Lady Betty. 

Really my Lord I am quite aftonifbed •-— un- 
leafy till you hear from myfelf — impatient for an 
explanation — I beg your Lordfhip will tell mc 
^h^t is phc meaning of all this ? Winworth, 
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WiNWORTH. 

Surely, Madam; you cannot lb fuddcnly change 
your kind iritentions — 

Lcdy B^TTY. 
My kind intentions, my Lord f 

WiNWORTH. 

1 would not. Madam, be too prefumtng, but, 
OS I know your Ladyfhip's goodoefs^ I flatter my* 

felf that - . 

Lady Betty. 

■ Yopr Lordlhip: is all a myllery — I beg you wHl 
fpcak out — for upon my word I don't under- 
Itand thcfc half fentences, ~- 

WiNWORTH. 

Why^ Madam, Mrs. Harleyhas told me. 

Lady B^ttYj [wkb eagerne/s.} 
Whac has flie told you, my Lord i 

WiNWORTH. 

She has told me of the fccrct. Madam, which you 
have to difdofe, that mufk ennrely break off fny 
marriage with Mifs Marchmonc^. 

' Lady Bettt. . 
Has (he thea betrayed nf>y weaknef^ ? --r ; 

WiNWORTH. 

Madam, I hope you won't think your generous 
intentions in my fayour a weaknefs, for be affur'd 
that the ftudy of ooy whole life — 

La^ Betty. 

" I did not -think that Mrs. Harley could be ca- 
pable of fuch an adlion ; — but fincc fhe has told 
you of the only circumftance which I ever wilh'd 
to be cboGcaf df, T cannot deny iny partiality for 
your LordQifp. 

WjmwaivTK. ' 
Vixiim*^ Lady 
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Lady Betty* 
This fecret was trufted with her, and heralOAe j 
but though fhe has ungencrqufly difcover*d it, her 
end will ftill be difappointed. I acknowledge 
that I prize your Lordfliip above all the world i^ 
— but even to obtain you I will not be guilty of a 
bafencfs, nor promote my own happinds by ^ny 
ad of injuftice to Mifs Marchmont. 

WiM'WORTK. '"* 

I am the mofl unfortunate man in the worlds 
.— and does your Ladylhip really honour me witk 
any degree of a tender partiality ? 

Lady Betty, 

This queftion is needlefs^ my Lord, after what 
Mrs. Harlcy has acquairtted you with. 

WiNWORTH. 

Mrs. Harley, Madam, has not acquainted me 
with particulars of any nature — 

Lady Betty*. 
No! ....... 

WlNWORTH. 

No. -— And happy as this difccvery wonld have 
made me at any other time, it now diftreflfes me be-! 
yond expreffion^ fince the engagements I havejtifl: 
€nter*d into with Mifs Marchmont put it wholly 
out of my power to receive any benefit from the 
knowledge of your fcntiments. — O, Lady Betty, 
had you been generoufly candid when I folicited 
the bleffing of your hand, how much had I been 
indebted to your goodnefs ; but now, think what 
my fituatipn is, when, in the moment I am fenfible 
of your regajd, J. muft give you, up for ever. 

Enfer Cecil and Mrs. Harlcy from oppoftte Places. 

Mrs. Harley, [reptating ludkr^9f/fy,^ 
*• Who can b©hold fuch beauty and be fjlent j ^ 
•* * CEcrt 



Bo FALSE DELlCACiYs 

Cecil, [in (he fame 'accent. ] 
** Defirc firft taught us words. — 

Mrs. Harley. 
•* Man, when created, waridcr'd up and downf^ 

Cecil. 
^^ Forlorn and filent as his valTal beafts ; 

Mrs. Harley. 

** But when a hcav'n-born maid like you ap- 
« pear'd,* 

Cecil* 

*' Strange pleafure fill'd his eyes, and feiz'd his 
^* heart, 

Mrs. Harley. . 
** Unloosed his tongue, 

Cecil. 
" And his firft talk was love." [5(?/i&, ha! ha! Jiaf] 

WiNWORTH. 

Pray, Mr. Cecil, what is the meaning of this 
, whir»fical behaviour j^ 

Lady Betty. 

The nature of this conduft, Mr^. Harley, bears 
too ftrong a refemblance to a late difingenuity, for 
me to wonder at. 

Mrs. Harley. 

What difingenuity, my dear ? 

Lady Betty. 

Why, pray. Madam, what fecret had I to 
difdoli; cp his Lordfliip ? 

Mrs. Harley. 

The fecret which you have difclos'd, my dear,— 

[courtfejingJ] 

Cecil.* 

I beg, my Lord, that we may*rtt interrupt your 

heroics, ** when, in the moment you are fenfible 

: . , •^ of 
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■ > 

** of her regard J -sa you itiiift give her up for 
^* ever,*'— ^ A very rfioving fpeech, MrS. Hariiey, 
i^I am fiire it almoft makes me cry to repeat it; 

WiNWORTH. 

Mr« Cecil, liftening is -s— 

Mrs. Harlev. 
What are we going to have a quarrel ? — * 

Cecil. 
O, yes ! your lover is a mere nobody without 
a little bloodftied, two or three duels give a won- 
derful addition to his charadter. 

** " ■ • 

« V 

Lady Betty, 
Why, what is the meaning of all this ? 

CECii. 
Ybti ftiall know iri a moment, Mddartii — fa 
^alk-in, good people, — walk in, and fee tifce 
moft furprifing pair of true lovers, who have tod 
tnuch f<^nfe to be wife, and too much delicaey to 
be happy. 

Mrs. Harley. 
Walk in^ -^ walk in. . . 

£»/i?r RiVEfes, Mifs RiVers^ MJfs MAicri-* 
MONT, Sir Harry, and Sidk^y. 

Lady Setty. 
0| Emmy ! is this behaiving likd i frrehd f 

Mrsi Har£ey, 

Ye$, arid like a true friend^ as you mail fetf 
pfefcntly. — * 

RiveHS. 

My Lord, I give Jrou jqy, jdy (tearttly. — Wd 
ha:ve becfn pofted for fome time ande^ tfee cffirec- 
tion of Marlhil CedJj and General Harley, in ihcf 
fttfXt room, who have acquainted us with ever/ 

H , things 
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• t 

thing i and I ftel the fincereil fltisfadioii to think 
the perplexities of to-day have fo f9rtunare a con- 
cliiuoo! 

•WlNWORiTH. 

The perplexities of to-day ari not yet ton- 
eluded, Colofiet 

Mife Marchmont. 

P^ Lady Betty, why wouMn^t you truft me 
vrith your fecret ? I have been the innocent ckufc 
of great uneafinefs to you, and yet my conduft en- 
tirely proceeded {(om the greatnefs^sf my afie&ioA. 

, Lady Betty. 

I know it, nay dear, — I know it well 5^-^ but 
were you to give up Lord Win worth this mo- 
ment -— be affured that I wouldn't accept of any 
iacrifice made at the expence of ypur happinefs. 

Cijcii.^ 

' At the. Expence of her happinefsl — ^O, is that 
all ? — Come here mafter Soberfides [to SidjneyJ 
and come here. Madam Gravity [io Mits March- 
mont] come here, I fay, — I iiappofe, my IfOrd, 
I fuppofe. Lady Betty, that you already know 
Irom what very manly motives — Sidney, here, hf s 
declined the marriage with Mifs Rivers? 

WlNWORTH. 

m 

I do, and though I lament the impoflibility of 
a relation to the Colonel's family, I cahiiot btit ad- 
mire his behaviour oh that occafion. 

<-• - - . . . ' ■ . , 

" Lj^dy BBTTy. 

And I think it extrpmely generous/ ' 

Mrs. Harley. 

. Conie, CccU> ftand by a little, you flian^t haw 
the whole naai^g^^iii of this difcovery. 

'• - > Cecil**. ■ . . . . . 

♦ ^ Did you ever fee fuch * woman ! Mrs, 
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Well, my Lord and Lady Betty, lince Whay* 
jegrced thus far, you muft know that Mr. Sidney** . 
behaviour has produced more good confequences 
than you can imagine. — In the firft place k has 
enabled Cobnel Rivers> without a breach of hk 
word, — 

Cecil. 
. . To^ive his daughter to my fopliOi kinfinaiK 

Mrs. Harley. ^ 

You wont told your toague* 

Cecil. 

' And, itv the next place, k has eaabied Mr» 

Sidney -i— - 

Mrs. Harley* 
To marry Mifs Marchmont. 

Cecil. 

Ay, fhe will have the laft word. — For ftfeems 
that between thefe two turttes there has long fob- 

fitted— ' . ' • 

- . Mrs. Harley, 

A very tender affc^ion, — ^ 

.Cecil. 
The devil's in her tongue, —- (he has the ffoesi 
©f me. 

WiNWORTH. 

What an unexpe<fled felicity ? 

Lady Betty. 
I am all amaaement \ 

Rivers. 
Well, well, my dear fitter,— no wonderinff about 
it, — at a more convenient time you ffikll know 
particulars -, for the prfefcnt let me tell you, that 
now I am cool, and that matters Have bee^ pro- 
* ■"" Ma ' periy 
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perly ..explained to me, I am not only fatisficd but 
/:^arm*d with Mr. Sidney's behaviour, though 
jt has prcycntcci tfhe firft wifli of my heart > and 
I hope tb^t his Lorcjfliip and you, by confentr 
jpg to his mfirf iage with Mifs Marchmont, >yilj'irn- 
mediately remove every impcdinient in the way qF 
your own happinefs. 

^ WiNWORTIf. 

If my own happinefs was not. to be promoted by 
fuch a ftep, I ftiould inftantly give my confent 5^ 
—.- and therefore, my dear Mifs Marchmont, if I 
have Lady Betty's approbatiX)n, and your own con- 
,^prrenCP, J here' bpftow this handupoflas deferv- 
ing a young man as any in the univerfe. -t- T^is 
is the only attonement I can make for the uneafi- 
ucfs I have given you, and if your .happinefs is any 
way proportioned to your merit, I need not wil^ 
you a greater fliare of felicity. 

Sidney. 
What fixall I fey, my Lord? 

WiNWORTH. 

Say nothing, Charles, for if you pnly knew, how: 
cxquifite a fatisfa^ion I receive on this occafion,, 
you would rather envy my feelings than think 
your felf under an obligation -, — and now, my 
dear Lady Betty, if I might prefume — 

Lady Betty. 

That I nmay not be ceafur'd any longer, I here 

declare my hand your Lord(hip*$ wbt-never you 

think proper to demand it ; for 1 am now coji- 

vinc'd the greatcft proof which a woman can give 

.pf her own worth, is tq entertain an afFeftion for 

. a man of l^onour and underftanding. 

WiNWORTH. 

This gQodnefsr, Madam, is too great for s^c- 
|5:nowledgment. 

Lady 
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Lady Bettv. 

' And now, my dear Theodora, let me coiv» 
gratulatc with you : I rejoice that your incliriations 
lare confulted in thp mpft importapt circumftance 
of your life, and I am' fure Sir Harry will not 
tc ".wanting in gratitude for the partiality whicH 
^ou have Ihewn in his favour. 

Mifs RiVBRS. 
Dear Madam, you oblige me infinitely. 

Sir Harry. 

And as for me. Lady Betty, it is fo much my 
inclination to defcrye the parriality with which 
Mifs Rivers has honoured me, as well ^ to rc;pay 
the goodnefs of her family, that I ftiall have littk 
merit in my gratitude to' either; I have bcea 
wild, I have ..been inconfiderate, but I' hope I 
never was defpicable; and I, flatter myfelf Iflian^t; 
be wanting in acknowledgment only to rhofe, who 
have laid me under' the greateft of all bbfigations. 

Rivers. 

. Sir Harry, fay no more : — My girl's repen- 
tanee has been" fo noble, your CouHn CeciPs be- 
haviour has been fo generous, and 1 belidvcyou, 
^after all, to be a man of fuch principle ; — that 
next to Sidney I don't know who I fhou*d prefer 
to you for a fon-in-law. — But you muft, think a 
Jittle for the future, and remember that it is a 
poor excufe for playing thefool^ to bippoiTeflcd of 
jt good uqderlianding. .. 

WiNWORTH. 

Well, there feems but one thing remaining 
undone: — I juft now took the liberty of' exer- 
cifing a father's right over Mifs Marchmonr, by 
iiifpofing of her hand, 'cis now neceffary for nfie-^ 

Cecil* 
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^ J^old, my Lord — 1 gucls wfisst you are about^ 
Jbut you fhafi*t Hionopolize .gcnerofit^ I aflrui;^^ 
jou :— I have a right to feew my fncndftip a» 
well as your Lordfhip; fo, after your kinfman'j* 
.marriage, whatever you have a mind to do for 
him fhall be eqtraUed, on my part^ for Mifs 
Marchmont y guinea for guinea, as far as yom 
will, and let's fee who tires (irft in going througti , 
with it. • ^ 

Win WORTH. 
A liobfe challange, and I accept It* 

Lady Betty. 
, Ko, tfiere's bo bearing this -r — 7 

Mifs Marchmokt* r 

Speak to them, Mr. Sidney, for I cannot 

Sidney. 

1? wifh I had' words to declare rty fenfc of thisp 
l^odnefs.. 

Rivers. 

T did'nt look upon myfelf zi a very pitifurF 
fellow 'y bat I am ftrangely funk in my own opi* 
Bifdn Jince I have been a witne£ of thistranfaftion* 

CECIIi. * 

Why what the devil is there in all this to won- 

&r at ? People of fortune often throw away 

'thoufands. at the-hazard table to make themfelvea 

mifer^e^ and nobod^vec accufes them of ^- 

Atrofity*. • 

- • * - WrNWORTH; ' • 

Mr. Cecii is perfeftly right, and he is the bril 
ftianager of a fortune who is moil attentive to the 
want^ 0^ the cteferving. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs- H>vs.L£Y. 

"Why now all h us it ihou'd be— alias as k 
Ihou'd be — this is thetriutnph of good fenfe ovpr 
delicacy. -»- 1 coui3 cry for downright joy : — I 
wonder what ails me — this is all my doing.! 

Cecix. 

No, — f>ftrt of it is tnine^ ^— and I think it ex- 
tremely happy for your people of refin'd ienti^ 
fnents to hayefriends with a&tle coromon i^ndar^ 
Sanding. . 

RlV^RS. 

Sifter^ I always thought you a woman of ienfcr^ 

Mrs Harl£y. 

Tes, (he iias been a long dme intimatt with hk 
jyou know. 

Cecil* 

Weil faid, feuce-box. 

Sir Harry^ 

If this ftory was to be reprefcnted on tlie Shi^ 
the poet would think it his duty Co p^iniih ine iicxr 
life, becaufe I was once culpable. 

Win WORTH. 

That, wou'd be ¥cry wfoi%. The itagp flaioir^ 
he a ichool of morality ; and the nobleft ^f ^ 
ileflb^s U tiie fbr^iv^neis of injuries. ' 

True, my Lord. — But the frinciiMa monfl t© 
ht drawn from die tranfafbions of to^ay h, that 
„thofe who generoully labour for the happinefe '«f 
otjhers, win» foosier •or iaier, iirrtve ^ h9f>ptneft 
xbemiel^es* 

f' J N.I S^ 
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Written by David GAkRiCK, Efq. 
Spoken by, Mrs. DANCER. 

'f'Jt^tfE N ^itb the totnic mtt/e a bardbaih dtaUngi 
f^^ ' Tbi traffic tbrivesi nvbtn tbere's a mutual Jketing » 

Our autbor hoaftsy tbat ^well be cbo/e bijflan, 
Falfe Modcfty \ — Htmfelf, an Irilhman. 
As Vtn a «woman^ fomt^what frone to Jatire-, 
J^ll pro've it all a bull, <what be calls nature ; 
Andyouj Pm/urey iJuiUjoin bcfortyougQ^ 
^c maul Falfe Modefty, — from Dliblin bo ! 
Where are thtfe Laay Lambtons to be found f 
. Not in thefe riper times^ on Englijh grounds 
J^mong the 'various Jloivers^ ^whicb jhjjeetly hloiu^ 
To charm the eyes^ ^t Almack'/ and Sono, 
Fray does that mueedy Falfe Delicacy; grow ? 

O, No. 

Among the fait of fajbion ; common hreedtng^ 
Is there one bofom^ tubere lov€ lies a bleeding ? 
In olden times your granhams unrefin^dj 
Tfd up tbi tongue^ put padlocks on the mind} 
O, Ladies, thank your fars^ t berths nothing noiv confined. 
In lo'veyou Engl i Hi Men^ — tbere^s no concealing, 
Aremofty like Win worth, fmple in your dealing ; 
But Britons, in their natures, as their names. 
Are different as the Shanon, Tweed, and Thames. 
As the Twtt^ flows, the bonny Scot proceeds, 
founds flatv, and Jure, and nae ohftru&ion heeds \ 
Though oft repuls d, his purpofeflill h^udsfdft^ 
Stffks like a burr, and luuns the Lafs at laft, 
The Shannon, rough and ^vigorous, pours alongi 
fike the bold accents of bra^ve Paddy's tongue : 
.^rrab, dear creature'^-' can ypu^corn fiiefoP 
Caft your fiweet eyes itpon jwft, top and toei^ 
Netfancj me ? — Pooh/ — that's all game and laiigbterf 
Fvji marry me, shy je'W*l ^ ho ! — you^ll lo*ve me aft^. 
Like bis own liiames, honeft John Trot, their btotoerp 
More quick than one, and much lefs bold than t'other. 
Gentle not dull, his lovii:g arms 'willfpread j 
But flopt — in wtilo'ws hides his bafl?ful bead ; 
John Jta*ves bis home, refolnfd to tell his pain ; 
Hefitates — / — lo<i)e — »• fye, Sir — 'tis in vain, — 
John hlu/hes^ turns him round, and tvhtfllrs home again* 
Will! is my painting like P — Or do you doubt it ? -^^ 
What Jay you to a trial? — / i*s about it. 
Let Cupid lead three Britons to the field, 
Jnd try njuhich firfl can make a aainfel y'etd\ 
f^hatfayyou to a widow ? — Smile cinfent^, 
And (he'U be ready for experiment. 




